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Pax fron sieb hon; AR N W Ne 
The moon-ſtruck child of genius and of 'woe; © 85 | EET LDP 
Verſed in each magic ſpell; and dear t6 JA 
A eee be che Nate, Nr hiner”" VV 
She. loathes tlie ſun, or Blazing taper's light : RAS rg 
The moon-beam'd landſcape and tempeſtuous „ oh . 
Alone ſhe loves; and oft, with glimmering lamp, 125 1 
| Near yravesnew-pen'd, or wilt dungeans dumps |_| 
Drear foreſts, ruin'd aiſles, and haunted towers __ of, : 4 3 
Forlorn ſhe roves, and raves away the hours! _ Ms No 1 5 
Anon, when ſtorms howl loud and laſk the deep,  _ _ 3 
| Deſperate the climbs the ſea-rock's beetling lech :: 
There wildly ſtrikes her harp's fantaſtic ſtrings, © _ . 2G WE 
Tells to the moon How grief her boſom wrings, 55 e 
i And while her ſtrange ſong chaunts fictitious , ft . 
la wounded hearts Oblivion's balm diftills, s 5 1 
A youth, who yet has lived enough to know... 1 5 Nb 15 
5 That life has thorns, and taſte the cup of woe, j ET 


. 


As late near Conway's time-bowed towers be 5% „ 
Invok'd this bright enthufiaſt's magic ad. ; 15 „ 
His prayer was heard. With arms and boſom be, e 
Eyes flaſhing fire, looſe robes, and ſtreaming hair, he 8 Do 
Her heart all anguiſh, and her ſoul all flame, | © _ 
| | Swift as her thoughts, the lovely maniac came! 5 „„ 
Hi heav'd her breaſta, which ſtruggling paſſions rent, 5 
1 preſt to Fe ſome —— "_—_ vents „„ 
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] PROLOGUE. 


| And oft, with anxious glance and alter face, 
with terror, ſhe relaxed her pace,.. 


And ſtopped! and liſtened 1 Then with . 
Onwards again ſhe ruſh'd, yet backwards bent her head, 
As if from murderous ſwords or following leads the fed! 
SZoon as near Conway 's walls her footſtepe drew, 


She bade the youth their ancient ſtate renew: 
e eee * 2 
*T was dose, and fancy bore the fabric here. 


Next chooſing from great Shakſpeare's — 4 


The goſſip crone, grols friar, and gibing fook—-. 


"Theſe, with @ virgin fair and lover brave, 3 
To our young author's care the tes gave 8 


J 12 & 


But charged him, ere be bleſs'd the brave and fair, 10 


To lay thi exulting villain's boſom bare, 


And by the torments of his conſcience "Ig : 5 . 


That proſperous: vice 18 but triumphant woe? 
The pleaſing taſk, congenial to his ſoul, : 


Ofc from his own fad thoughts our author Aale : 


HBleſt be his labours, af with bke ſucceſs. 


They ſoothe their focrowg whom. I now addreſs, | 


Beneath this dome, ſhould ſom, e acted. breaſt 
Moura lighted talents, or deſert oppreſl, 
Falſe friendſhip, hopeleſs love, or faith betray 
Our author will eſteem each toil a 'er-paid, d 8 
II, while his muſe exerts her livelier vein, | 
Or tells imagined woes in plaintive ftraip, - 


Her flights and fancies make one ſmile appear = | ED 


On the pale cheek, where trickled late a te | 
Or if ber fabled forrows ſteal one groan, | 1 3 


Wyieh * ber bong would have. Shen their =, 
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4 The fellow 's mad l. "twas thus amaz'd 1 ſpoke; { 15 
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ty honour faved, and dad alive and merry, | . | TY ek Fes . 2 


Hither I come the public doom to knn IY OR 
But come not uncompell'd—the more's my woe! 5 5 i ns of y 
Een now, (oh! pity, friends, my hard miſhap!) IONS. 30 


My ſhoulder felt a Bow - Street runner 's . We = 3 5 
Who, while I ſhook with fear in every limb, „ | 


Thus ſpoke, with accent ſtern and viſage ERS of | » He <p = 


„ Miſtreſs!” quoth be, « to me it given in truſt % 
« To bring you ftraight before our larned Juſtice; 9 42M 5 
« For, know, tis ſaid, to- night, the whole town 0' er, 
« You've kill'd one Oſmond, alias Barrymore. . 


. k — * 


„Lord! Sir, I murdered Oſmond for a joke - 
This dagger, free from blood, will make ĩt certain, 
He died but till the Prompter dropped the curtain; 
« And now, well pleaſed to quit this ſcene of riot, 8 55 
“The man's gone home to ſup in peace and 8 Roe: 

Finding that all I ſaid was faid-in vain, . 
And Townſhend ſtill his firſt defign maintain, 5 TE 
I thought 'twere Mt to fly for ſhelter W 5 
And beg my gens tous friends to interfere. EN: 15 3 ors 
But though the awkward nature of my caſe. | 
May ſpread ſome: {light confuſion o'er my face, 


No terror awe my boſom, Pll aſſure * 


Juſt i is my cauſe, and agli i is 1 at Ae Fe Wy 5 
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How very tickliſh was ny fituation, f 
Aud all perfofce, his crimes when I relate, a hy <a 
Muſt own that Oſmond well deſerved his fate. 

He heeded not papa's pathetic pleading; 

He ſtabbed mamma — which was extreme ill-breediog ; , 
And at his feet for mercy when I ſued, - 

The odious wretch, I vow, was downright Ply 
Twice his bold hands my perſon dared to touch! N 
Twice in one day !—*Twas really once too mehr Spe! 15 
And therefore juſtly filled with virtuous ire, T 
To fove my honour, and protect my fire, . 

1 drew my knife, and in his boſom ſtuck it; „ 
He fell, you clapped and then he kicked the bucket! OS 
So periſh {till the wretch, whoſe ſoul can know ITS I 
Selfiſn delight, while cauſing other's woe; V 
Who blaſts that joy, the ſweeteſt God has given, 

And makes am hell, where love would make an heaven ol 
Forbear, thou lawfeſs libertine ! nor feel 4 1555 
Forc'd favours on that pale averted cheek: C 
If thy warm kiſſes coſt bright eyes one rear, . 
Kiſſes from loveheſt lips are bought roo der:: 
| Unleſs thoſe lips with thine keep playful fare, * . 
And that ſweet tear ſhould be a tear of pleaſure! E 
No as for Oſmond at that villam's nemme 
1 feel reviving wrath my ſool inftame © ; . % HS, 5 
And ſhall one ſhort and ſudden pang fuffice | 75 *** 15 
To clear ſo baſe a fault, ſo groſs a vide? 1 N 8 TY, | 
No! To your bar, dear friends, for _ 1 & 5 4 hes, 
Bid Oſmond live again, again to dim, 0 g 1 1 ee 555 2 
Nightly wich plaudits loud his breath recall,” 1s 72 INS 
Nightly bencart my dune ante Fs 
Give * a thoukuad lives FOE let 4 r hon *. "i {6 | 
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F. Pair. Ohl hardened in i mpudence l 5 
you deny being a pilterer, a 3 glutton o —— 
Morr. Can 1? —t eaven be anked, I've 
| | courage enough to deny any thing! 7 
a F 1 Doesn't all the world ery out upon 
woe © | Cern - my. tranſcer dant merit has 
ö procured me ſome enemies, and, in common wich - 
: many other great men, my virtue at preſent labours | 
_ under ſomething of a cloud. But underſtand me 
ht, Father: hough I don't 1 to the e 


= r a 55 „ = | , 
x 1 1 „ 0 4 9 # 55 — <a. £4 *%- £% has # 3 ? * 1* N | ; f n | 1 


3 1 + 4 FE 454” ww ad. 4.43 11 . 2 | 
Enter Fathec Parte and e ; 
153 4 > *# $4.4 FACES 2 IA 1 ; . Fl 
tete ee Father PRIEIB. 7 N 59 = 
Sine al, me |—l repeat It, you are a fe 


ſcandalous vobrſe of li! 
A repeat it, 1 m A perfect i image of 
the pureſt virtue, compared to whom, for f ſobriety _ . 
and continence, Cato was 4 drunkard, and Lucretia 
little better than ſhe ſhould be. 
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2 THE CASTLE SPECTRE: - 


 zotal. of _ your accuſations, poſſibly I ma acknow- 
ledg 2 of the items; che beſt ations Fegden 
24 .culpable, merely becauſe their motives are 
unexplained. Therefore produce your charges, 
let me juſtify my conduct, and I doubt not I ſhall 
retrieve my reputation from your hands as immacu- | 
late arid pure ab a new ſhieet of foplſcap,' * * » 

F. Puri. To begin then with your in 0 
Did you, or did you not, break open the pantry- 
door, and ſteal out the great gooſe-pye ? 

Morr. Begging your pargon, F Father, that was 
no fault of mine. » Ke 

F. Pr. Whoſe then? © © 

MorTr. The cook's undoubtedly for if he 
hadn't locked the pantry-door, tis an hundred to 

one I ſhouldn't have taken the trouble to ns 
it open. 1110 

PF. PII. Ne Nonſenſe "Mb. tell you, 
you've been guilty of ſtealing, which is a monſtrous 
crime! And what did you ſteal? Had you taken 
any thing elſe 1 might have forgiven you: but to 
lay irreverent hands upon the gooſe· pye Am 
4 Chriſtian, the identical goòfe-pye which 1 In» 
tended for my own "ſupper Fe this 1 15 "not 1 | 
only objection to your conduct. 8 ä 

Mort. No? 

F. PRil. What e offends i ind is, - Soar 
— pervert the minds of the maids, and Keep, ki. 
ing and a all the prevy girls you meet. 
| Oh! fye ! fye! | 
Mor. 1 kiſs and Rage them? st. Fra rancis 
| forbid ! Lord love you, Father, tis they who kiſs 
and ſmuggle me. l proteſt T do what I can to 
Tn my modeſty; and I'wiſh that Archbiſhop © 
_ Dunſtan bad heard the lecture upon chaſtity which 

1 read laft 225 to > the EO in 1 e 5 


F 


Ls | Ke e — ee 


> n 
88 


W b g edified.”” But yet whit does 
talking ſignify ? ws 5 el oquence of my lips is.couns 
teracted by the luſtre of my eyes; and really the 
little devils are fo tender, and ſo troubleſome, that 

I'm half angry with nature for having made ine 78 | 
very bewitching, .- „ 
. PHIL. Nonſenſe! Noglente! 5 
Morz. Why it was but ns C8 
and Luce went to fiſty-cuffs, quarrelliag which 
looked neateſt my red ſeg, or my yellow one. Then 
they are ſo fond and ſo .coaxing !, They bang 2 
one fo lovingly ! And one ſays, “ Kind Ms. Mot- 
ce ley !” and other, © Sweet Mr, Motley Ah! 
Father Philip! Father Philip | How is a poor little 
bit of fleſh and blood, like me, to reſiſt ſuch: temp⸗ 
tation? Put yourfelf j in my place: Suppoſe that 4 
ſweet ſmiling rogue, juſt ſixteen, with roſy cheeks, 
ſparkhng eyes, pouting lips, &cc. 
F. Pair, Oh! fye! He fye To bear EY #5 
licentious diſcourſe 70 the tears into my eyes! 
Mor z. I believe you, Father; for I ſee the wa- 
ter is running « oyer at your mouth. However, this 
ſhews JOoU=—_, ; 
F. Pair. It ſhews me that you are a reprobate, | 
and that my advice is thrown away upon you 1 In 
future I chall keep thoſe counſels to myſelf, which 
L offered you from, mouves of Pore Chriſtian cha · 


rit „ 
iert Charity, "3D 2 Faihe?, ſhould always We 


begin at home: Now, inſtead of giving yourſelf {6 
much trouble to mend me, what if you een + 
little of correcting yourſelf ? ---, | * 
- PHIL. I —I have nothing to ebe. . FO 
Mor. No, to be ſore! © 2 
F. Pfr. The odour of my Ah eber 
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Mor: It has a powerful 150 mes it 1 oun, 

| Hot unlike carrion ; you may wind it a mile 3. 

Fark All malice! _ 

: Not exactly: I could mention ſome mile 
No "Which might be altered in you ſtill better 

pon in myſelf ; ſuch as intemperance, gluttony— - 


F. * Gluttony ?—Oh! abominable falſe- 


| j . Plain matter of fact Why, will any 

an pretend to ſay that you came honeſtly by 
9209 enormous helly, that tremendous tomb of fiſh, 
fleſh, and fowl? ] proteſt 1'm grateful to Heaven 
that among the unclean Beaſts who accompanied 
Noah, there went not into he ark a pair of of 
monks : the J infallibly have created a fa- 

mine, and then the world would never have been 
te peopled.— Next, for incontinence, you 8 ale 
low yourſelf. that you are ed. ee 
F. Pr. 1? I? 
Bt Nor, You, you .—May 1 aſk what was your | 

bufineſs in the beech-grove the other evening, | 
__ when] caught you with buxam Margery the mil. 
er's pretty wife? Was it quite neceſſaty to lay 
yaur heads together ſo cloſe? _. | 

F. PHIL. Perfectly neceflary ;. I was whiſpering 
in her ear whol fome advice... 

Merz. Ingeed? *Faith then ſhe took our - advice. 
28 kindly as it was given, and exactly in the fame 
| y too: you gave it with your lips, and ſhe t K 
| 5 1.7 1 Wen done, Fader ue! . 

17 þ. Son, Son, you give your Gage to0 | 
Sd, ICENCEe. 
Mor. Nay, Father, be not angry: Fooß, you 

know, are privileged perſons. 1 

F. Pait. I know they are very uſeleſs ones; and 

in your Maſter OE: to ha Plein with 0 4 5 


ec 
"IP 46 


| i] 


- i .,. x 
1 fools I think you the worlt ; and _ fool ofa Gy. 
Linds ve an infaperable averſion. ' 

Mort. Really? Then you have one 2 N 
ty at leaſt, an Fallin) but admire ſu * 

oe of ſelf-love'! [An born ſhunds.] Bur hark ! "rig 
the dinner-horn.” . Away to table, ather—Depog 4 
vpon't, the ſeryants will rather eat part of their din: 

ner unbleſſed, than ſtay till your ſtomach come 

like Jonas's whale, and ſwallows yp the mo a 
F. Pair. Well, well, fool, I am oing 'Þ 

10 7 


flͤirſt let me explain to you, that my bulk 
from no indulgence of voracious aþpetife. 
ng: Little ſuſtenance do I take; but St. 1 
bent s blefling is upon mg, and that little 5 
with me wy marvellouſly.. Verily, the As 
IT me rather too 45725 an ee and my 
e 


. — . - ** 


A. 2 looks Ike a an over-; erg 


| rurtle, waddling upon its hind fins et at bats _ 
tom Lis a good fellow enopgh, warm-hearted, E 
nevolent, riendly, and ſinsere; but ne more 1 
tended bs nature to be a monk, "than I to be a 
mai of Wenge to the een © of W . 


e ue Panzer. „ af _ 

Piney. 8 25 capat be miſtaken. 1 gie of i 3 
+ catpres. are oo well wn i de = 
Ai t Gilbert! Gilbert! e ee 1 

WF LD Ge Oh. Tard, ow * id 
13 dag 1 5 yy _ 


. ve ſoy forgotten F 
„Ir 175 2 175 wg 15 1850 at- 


Yo! firs thaß lite. 

15 never forgot in my 2 Ly Nt e. 
BAG v. Have den Years: alierchl.; . = 
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„ THE CASTLE SPFOTRE: 


"Mor. Hey can it be——Pardon, my 
dear maſter, pardon I—In truth, you may well 
reive my having forgotten your name, for at firſt 
I diun't very well remember my own. However, 
to prevent further miſtakes, I muſt inform you, that 
he who in your father's ſervice. was Gilbert the 
 Knave, is Motley the fool in the ſervice of Earl 
; >» Ofmond, _ 
Px. Of Earl Oſmond? hs 5 is INES 
Gilbert, you may be of uſe ta me; and if the at- 
tachment which as a boy you profeſſed for me 
ſtill exiſt. 

Mor. It does with ardour . — I'm 
not fo unjuſt as to attribute to you my expulſ on 
from Alnwic Caſtle: in fact I deſerved it, for I 
cannot deny but that at twenty 1 was as good- for- 
nothing a knave as ever exiſted; conſequently 
old Earl Percy diſmiſſed me from bis ſervice, but 
I know that it was ſorely againſt your inclination, 
Tou were then ſcarce „ and 1 had been 
8 our companion and play-fellow from your child- 

I remember well your grief at parting with - 
me, and that you ſlipped inta my hand the purſe 
which contained the whole of your little treaſure. : .. 
That act of kindneſs ſtruck to my heart: I ſwore 
at the moment to love you through life, and if 
ever I forget my oath, damn me! +369 

Percy. My honeſt Gilbert and. what made 
you aſſume this habit?! 

Mori. Ah, my Lord ! what could 1 40 un 
ſpite of my knavery and tricks I was conſtanti) 
upon the point of ſtarving, and having once con- 
tracted an idle habit of eating, I never could Prin 
my ſelf to leave i it off, Alter living, five my | 
my wits, want drove me almoſt-our of 3 
knew, not what courle to take,” when 1 544 "= l 
3 jon > . 5 r {4 


| abbue a petlicoat. And this woman is 
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A ASME, oo. 


Earl Oſmond jeſter had fled the cel 1 


erted my knavery for the laſt 5 in ſtealing the 
fugitive's caſt coat, was 2 in his place bx 
the Earl, and now gain an hon 


perſuading my neighbours that Pm - e foo 
than themſelves. 


PzrxcY. And your change is for the bettet *. 


Mor. Infinitely; indeed your fool is 57 


ſally preferred to your knave and for this reaſon; 


your fool is cheated, your knave cheats: Now 


every-body had rather cheat, than be cheated. - 
PRERcx. Some truth in that. 


Mor. And now, fir, may Lak, what c bi . 


yor to Wies 
. PERCY, A woman, whos 1 adore,” { 209497 
Mort. Yes, 1 gueſſed' that the baden 


Percy. The orphan ward of a villager, wit 


out friends, without family, without fortune? 


Mor. Great points in her favour, I muſt con- 


your heart?! 
Pzxcy. I hope 1 had better reaſons for beſtow 
ing it on her, No, Gilbert; I loved het for a per- 


ſon beautiful without art, and graceful without 
affetation—for an heart tender without weaknels, 


and noble without pride. I ſaw; her at once be- 


loved and reverenced by her village companions : 


they looked on her as a being of à ſuperior order; 


and I felt, that ſhe who gave ſuch dignity to the 
cottage-maid, muſt needs add new luſtre. co the 
coronet of the Percies. 


Merr. From which I am to underſland that 

vou mean to marry this ruſtic. 
PRkex. Could 1 mean We I ſhould bluſh 
for — n wo 
7 7 "Mort, 


. 5 


eſt livelihood by 


Tet 


C was ; FP 


feſs. And which of theſe excellent qualities won 


* 


* 


* 


ux cast Seforrs: 
„ Mor. Vet flirely the baſinels of ber arigit= 


Pn. Can to me be no objection : in givin 
her, my hand I raiſe her to my Ration, not ebaſe 
myſelf to hers; nor ever, while gaz ing on the beauty 
* a roſe, did I think it leſs fair becauſe Nane 
Mort. Bravo —And what ſays your good 
grumbling father to this?: 
" Parcy. Alas! he has Jong ſlept in the grave! 
Mor. Then he's quiet at laſt! Well, Goc 
grant him that peace in heaven, which he ſufferec 

| Paneer, i2 enjoy on carth ! —Burt, his death having 
efr you maſter of your actions, what obſtacle now 

prevents your marrnge tr. > 4 
 Pzzcvy. You ſhall hear. Fearful leſt my rank 
ſhould influence this lovely girl's. affections, and 
Raves her to beftow her hand on the noble, while 
ſhe refuſed her heart to the man, I afſumed a pea- 
ſant's habit, and preſented myſelf as Edwy the 

 Jow-born and the poor. In this character I gained 
er heart, and refolved to hail, as Counteſs. of 
Northumberland, the betrothed of Edwy the low- 
DEM... EE I oo co 
Mort. 1 warrant the pretty ſoul wasn't dif. 
pleaſed with the diſcovery! 

" Percy. That diſcovery is ſtill unmade. Judge 
how great muſt have been, m (diſappointment, 
when, oh entering her guardian's cottage with this 
| deſign, he informed me, that the unknown, WO 
| Þxteen years before had confided her to his care, 
had reclaimed her on that very morning, and con- 


2 * her no one knew wWwhitber. 
JJ was paleRe-...... 4". 
Prev. Was it not ?—Ah! bad I declared 


myſelf one day ſooner, ere this ſhe wou Ad bave 
— To i on 
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4 1 Troez' and being ger wife; Ha 1 

then had conveyed her no one Kite awhither, you 

1 have Ane Ore üg eee 
B22 Cf TUE. N 


PRROT. However: in ip pit 
1 have traced the ſtranger's courſe, and find him 
to be Kenric, a dependent upon Earl O monde, 

Mor. Surely tis not Lady Angela, Wo + 

Percy. The very ſame! Speaks, vw" good fel- 
low I do you know her? n 


Mori. Not by your deſcriprion} for ee 3 


_ underſtood to be tbe daughter of Sir Malcolm 
Mowbray, my maſter's. deeeaſed* friend. And 


what is your preſent intention ü 2 
rx. To demand her of we Fan in mar. 
_riage. Bi! 1 111 'F 888 


„Mort. Oh that will. never: <6: for in the 
firſt place you l not be able 54 a fighc af him. 
ve now lived wich him five:lo 3 And till 
Angela's arrival, never 99 Ä— a guaſt in the 
Caltle.—Oh |! tis the molt melancholy manſion! 
And as te its maſter, he's the very antidote to 
mirth: He always walks with bis arms folded, 


his brows/ bent, his eyes louring on yon with : 


gloomy. {cowl : He never. ſmiles ; and to 


in his preſenee would be high reaſon. He looks 


at no one -Apeaks ro no one. None dare 

proaeh hien, except Kenric ahd his Touris 
all others are ordered to avoid him; and when 
ever he quits his rom, .Iding dong l goes Algreat 
bell, and away run the ſeryants Je lo many ,d 
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' "THE CASTLE SPECTRE: 


kno there's an ugly ſtory. reſpecting. the laſt | 
owners of this Caſtle—Oſmond's brother, his wife, 
and infant child, were murdered by banditti, as it 
was ſaid: unluckily the only ſervant who eſcaped 
the ſlaughter,” depoſed, that he recogniſed —_ 
the aſſaſſins a black till in the ſervice. of Earl © 
mond. The truth of this aſſertion was never 
known, for the ſervant Tas ps Grad 1 in 1870 * 0 
the next morning. * L. 
Percy. Good en Tr Tor - 
Mori. Since that time no ſound of; 1 bas Wes 
heard in Conway Caſtle. Oſmond inſtantly be- 
came gloemy and ferocious; he now never utters 
a ſound except a figh, has broken every tye f 
ſociety, and keeps his . barred dee + 
againſt the ſtranger. _ 
„PR. Yer; Angela is minted ;—But, no 
| donde, affect ion for her father 
Mor. Why, no; 1 Fade think that affection | 
fan her father's child —— 
inc, How dd 
Mor If I've any 1 in 3 the Fall 
| feels/it for his fair ward: But the Lady will tel! 
you more of abi if I can procure: e in- 
tervie w. 1. . 114. $45 14 1 | Tie. ln 
PkREr. The — — „ ü nt 
Mor. Tis no eaſy matter, 1 promiſe,youz, but 
Tt-dolciny. beſts In the meanwhile, wait for me 
in onder fiſhing · hut its owner me is Edric; 
tell manch bis tand, e eee 


$4 * 3 OY, # 1 2 S. 2 Fo 5 


, 2305539] 2 apt wen bn. lied 
| Pract. Faremell... dene, * en 
whatever reward _ +03 845 


Mor. Dear maſter, to 99 1 ir ults 
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n cis in my power to be of uſe to vous t to reed 
the indocement of a ſecond favour Would piove 
we a ſcoundrel undeſerving of the firſt. E. 
Pzrxcy. How warm is this good fellow's attach- 
menr! Yer our Barons complain that the 'orext 
can have no friends! If they have none, let their 
own ride bear the blame. Inſtead of © looking 
with ſcorn on thoſe whom a ſmile would attrack, 
and a favour bind forever, how many firm friends 
might our nobles gain, if they would bur reflect that 


their vaſſals are men as they are, -and have hearts. : 


whoſe e can be grateful AS their own! * Ear. 


7 


5 {738d 


SCENE U. Cole x 


bet 


* 


8415 5 Hassan meeting. 1 


SaiB. Now, Haſſan, what faceſs?? TAGS 
Hass. My ſearch has been fruitleſs. 5 Is vain 
bee I paced the river's banks, and pierced" the 
gs deepeſt receſſes. Nor glen. nor thicket: 


e 
17 74-3 8 3 
N 


ave I paſſed unexplored; yet found no ſtranger 


to whom, Kenric's deſcription could apply. 
Sag. Saw you no oneFFf 475 

H Ass. A troop of horſemen paſſed me as 1 dern 
the wood. 

8 Horſemen, lay you ig Lende Hy. 
be right. Earl Percy has diſcovered: Angela's 


: abode, and Turks near the Calle JT 7 of bane? 1h | 


ing her off. . 

Hass. His bopes elich will be 1 | Ofmornd's - 
vignidcs will not eafily be eluded harpened:by 
: thoſe powerfal motives, love and fear, 3 ELSSYD 
Saz, His love, I know ; but ſhould he lofe 
Angels, what has he to far? 
If . pain het every ching Sup 

Ea 1 
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" i THE CASTLE SPECTRE: 


rted by ſuch wealth and power, dangerous would 20 

her claim to. theſe domains ſhould her birth 
- be. diſcovered. Of this our Lord is aware; nor 
did he ſooner hear that Northumberland loved 
ber, than he haſtened to remove her from Allan's 
care. At firſt I doubt his purpoſe waa à foul 
one: her reſemblance to her mother induced him 
to change 1 it. He now is reſolved to make her 
his bride, and reſtore to her thoſe nene which 
himſelf deprived her. 

Saris, Think you the Lady perceives that our 
Maſter loves her? 

Hass. I know ſhe does not. l in 13 
own paſſion for Percy, on Oſmond's ſhe beſtows 
no thought, and, while roving through theſe 
pompous halls and chambers, ſighs for the ng 
viot Hills, and Allan's humble cottage. 

$a1s. But as ſhe, ſtill believes Percy to be a 
low- born fwain, when Oſmond lays his coronet 
at we feet, "wall ſhe reject his rank and es | 
dour 
HAS. If che hens well. 9 with; Saib, L oo 

have loved! I have known how painful it was to 
leave her on whom my heart hung; how inca- 
pable was all elſe to ſupply her loſs! 1 have ex- 
changed want for plenty, fatigue for reſt, a uretch⸗ 
ed but for a ſplendid palace. Buy am 1 happier? 
Oh! no] Still do I regret my native land, and 
the partners of my paverty, Then toil was ſweet | 
to me, for I laboured for Samba; then repoſe 
. ever bleſſed my bed of leaves, ſor 4ahere; by 14 fide 

lay Samba fleeping, 
Satz. This from you, Hate ! Did love ever 


find a place in your fliaty boſom? | 


Hass. Did it? Oh Saib! my heart 1 25 was | 
one Once was god! * ſorrows warf 1 
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it, ;nfule who made it hard! I ons: been drag- 


ged from my native land, from a wife who was 
every thing to me, to whom I was every, thing! 


Twenty years have elapſed. ſince theſe Chriftians - 


tore me away: they. trampled upon my 


mocked my deſpair, and, when in frantic terms 


raved of Samba, laughed, and wondered bow _ 
a negro's ſoul could feel! In that moment when 
the laſt point of Africa faded from my view, ben 
as | ſtood on the veſſel's deck I felt that all 1 


loved was to me loſt for ever, in that bitter mo- 


ment did 1 baniſh humanity from my breaſt. 1 
tore from my arm the bracelet of Samhbg's. bair, 1 
gave to the ſea the precious token, and, while the 


high waves ſwift bore it from me,. vowed, aloud 


= * 


endleſs hatred to mankind. I have kept my 4 
Iwill keep it! 
Salis. Ill- ſtarred Haan! 1 Pour wrongs have i in- 


; deed been great. 


Hass. To remember. thaw unmans ds. 


well! | I muſt to Kenric: . Hold Look. N 11 


comes from Oſmond's chamber! 
SIB. And ſeemingly in wrath. 


Hass. His conferences with the Earl of p LEW, 
| ori apa end. The period of his n, 
arrived. 


8415. Not of vis frac merely, Haſan. | 
Hass. How.? Mean you that. 
SAIB., His anxiety for eee ee his with 


* withdraw himſelf from Wales—yet. more, cer- 
rain myſterious words and threats for ſome time 
paſt have made our Lord uneaſy. By. him was 


I this morning commiſſioned .,/ Tag * 


hers! you on, SOA more anon. ES 
K 7 621 7 * 1 
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| Kenn yang tons ever eradeg®: My een 
fim heard with impatience, and treated with ne- 


: * 
WS. - , 
vo 1 


Tagen Now, Haſſan, found you the man n de- 
: Eribed? ao 
. H Ass. Nor any that refeinbiea TRY 

— Kans. Yet, that I faw Percy. F am convinced. 


He ſtarted as had he feen a bafiliſk, and fled with 

rapidity. Be on your guard, my friends! Doubt- 

less he A e 1 to Sin admiſſion to the 
Caſtle. — — 5 

W l, "WP Gan we _ clit aw warebfat. 
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lowers: 8 


1 you obtained that recompence ſo long 


. 


5 - But L will ſubmit no longer to this pamfal de- 
pendence. To- morrow, 757 the laſt time; will 


my abſence, free him dal a reſtraint. equally 

irk ſome to myſelf and him. ATR 21999 
Sa. Will you fo, Kentic >—Be voy es, 
or you will be too late. 


as I crofled him in the wood, his eye met mine. 


KEenR. Saib, the Earls idgratirtide's euts me to 
the heart! Attached to him from his infancy, I 
Have long been his friend, long fancied him mine. 
The illuſion is now over. He ſees that I can ſerve 
bim no further— knows that I can harm him 
much; therefore he fears, and, fearing, hates mel 


gle i— Oſmond, I will bear your ingratitude no ' 


1 5 buen we ſee how well the Earl rewards his fot 0 
SAB. Of that, Keb yon are an exattiple, i 


pPromiſedꝰ Do 12295 enjoy” that ere 


— 


1 ſummon him to perform his promiſe # "If be 
refuſes, I will bid him farewell for ever, and; by 


a 3 * * 
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| e late 1:And wherefors?. . 3 
8415. Von will ſoon recelye the hag 


ſervices PE 111 . 118 128 
KENR. Ha! Know ber what that : 
be ? He | 


SAIB, 18 6, "but" may not ity N01 * 
"Ir Is it a ſecret? n e T 
8. Can you keep a ks 
enz. Fairhfully !!; 12 Fs 
e A ally can . . wh” 8 55 


0 nature e . pe was a time when * ; 


was a ſtranger to my boſom—when, guiltlels” my- 


ſelf, I dreaded not art in others. Now, Where er 


1 turn me, danger appears to luck ; and THuſpe& 


treachery-in Sake e e s own hour. | 


ee rr on Ss — U N 
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Enter Father Purrir, eee 5 Arch! S Be 2 


* is * Eg 


[IKE . o filly word, LY a 
you fay 18 not poſſible . 


Arie. I never ſaid it 1 polſibl 555 nx ny 5 


ſald it was true; and chat i if e 1 heard muſic, 5 
heard it laſt night. rr 0 
Bo PHIL. Perhaps the fool was ſinging. to the | 
12605 s. : 4444 DN, B14 
Alier- The foo]. indeed? Ob! fy 1” 9 70 
How dare you call my Lady 8. ghoſt 4 fool ** . 
F. PHIL, Your: Lady's zhott! {—Y6u "ly BY 
woman! . e 9 
Allez. Yes, Father, yes: [des if; 


— 


the guitar 1 upon the . table e : A 4 


Poet i & * 
n 24 14. 4 1 : 
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air. which the Lady Evclina ufed to ſing 
while rocking her little daughter's cradle. She 
warbled it ſo ſweetly, and. ever at the thote it 
went Unging] 5 


« Lullaby! Lullaby | huſh ao dear! 
« Thy fathet'is coming, and foon 8881 8 


F. Pit. Nonſenſe! nonfenfe Why, "vie, 
Alice, do you think that your Lady's Rt would 
get up at night only to w Lullaby for your | 
amuſement ?—Befides, how ould a 3 Which 
is nothing but air, play upon an znffrument, of 
| material wood and cat- gut? 
Alicx. How can I tell Why, I know ver 
well that men are made; but if you deſired me 
to make a man, I vow and proteſt I ſhouldn't 
know how to ſet about it. I can only fay, that 
Liſt Fang 1 heard the ghoſt | ot my murderec 5 
. Pum. Playing upon. the f pirit * 2 a cracke 
— Alice! Alice ! theſe fears are ridiculous 
The idea of ghoſts is a vulgar prejudice; and they 
who are timid and abſurd enough to encourage 
it, ; proye themſelves the moſt contemptibley—— 
"Aries L /erenming." Oh! Lord bleſs us! 


F. Pars, What — Hey] Ob! dear! 5 
Aich. Look ! look =A figure if [white 1— 
1 comes from the haunted room Mts 
F. . repping on bit 4185 Bleffed St. 5 

Patrick WO has got my beads? fd $ Ty 
prayer-book ? ... | 

_ Aries. Jt comes! it comes kN 900 1p 
Lack-a-day,.it's only Lady Angela! 1 

l. [F2 Ang.] Lack 4 a7 l. Im glad of i i 
with all my heart !. f 

Al ict, Truly fo 4 1 bt darf ob! bon, | 
aged ot Ds fear of ſpeftres ? | 
f | F. Pur, 
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. . * 7 faith, Alice, 1 my theory 


| | way better than my practice. However, 1 
time that you are afraid. of a ghoſt, remember and 


make uſe of the receipt which 1. ſhall. nom give 
12 ; and inſtead of calling for a prig to we the 
pirits of other people in the red: ſea, call r 7 
bottle of red wine ta raiſe your u . | 
& FHTE 3 * 
Arick lalane. ] Wine indeed job 8 
thinks 1 like drinking as well as himfelf,4 Na, 


no! Le the old toping friar take his battle of 
wine; I og OO IE 150 * 


1 rag Enter ANGELA. ie Sts 107 468 4a 
Ft T V 0 AK : 
MIN: room to 


4 


Ans. 1 am weary 1 e 


room; in vain do I change the ſcene, diſcentem 
is every where. There was a. time when uc 


could delight my ear, and nature could charm my 
eye; when, as the dawn unveiled che landſcape, 


_ each object it e to me looked nleaſantiand 
fair; and while the laſt ſun · beams yet lingered m. 


the weſtern ſky, I could pour forth a br Boy 
gratitude, and thank my good angels __ 


unclouded by ſorrow Nen all is gonk, all 


all, faded! e »87 Fr 15 sgi 24 = | 
 ALtacs. Lady Lis”, SIT 2 1 1105 1 voctiocd? 
Ang. Perhaps at this ae upon 
=" Perhaps he wänders on i thoſe mountains 


where we ſo oft have ſtrayed) reelines en hat 
bank where we ſo oft have ſat, or ſiſtens adi t 


the ſtarling which he taught to repeat my name. 


Perhaps then he ſighs, and murmurs to himſelf, 


The flowers, the rivulets, the egg object 
* 3 me of my F * 3 
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'® (hall wigs her of Edwy ?“ — Oh! that will my 
Hed, Edwy ; I need no other remembrancer! 
Arxicse. Lady! Lady Angela She minds me 
no more than a poſt! 
Ans. Oh! are you there, g5od Alice? What 
þ r you with me? | 
AlicE. Only aſk, how your Ladyſhip reſted! 3 
Ans. III I very ill! Be | 
Alex. Lack-a-day ! and TS, you bee in the 
2 beat 
Abe, True, good Aloe; - but my heart's 


| aria ſtrewed thorns upon my couch of down, 


ALICE. Marry, I'm not ſurpriſed that you | 
reſted ill in the Cedar-room. TIE Hanes: fo. 


Near you 
Ano, What Sen I beard x none. 


© Aties. How ?—When the clock track one, 


heard you no muſic? - 
Ans, Mufic !- None. | 
Are, And never have bead any ; while in 

the Cedar- room) 
Anse. Nor that Tales Stay! Now 1 remember 


mat while I far alone in my ckamber this mom. 1 


Ate. Well, Lady, well! 1 

Axe. Methought 1 heard ſome one e bs 
it ſeemed as if "the words ran thus—{ finging]|— 
Lullaby! Lullaby! Huſh thee, my dear?! 
ALICE [ /ereaming.] The very ords {—It was 
the ghoſt, Lady! It was the ghoſt. 
Aue. The ghoſt, Alice —1 proteſt 1 thought 
it had been you. 

Acres. Me, Ly So when did you hear : 
this ſinging > | 
Ans. Not five minutes ago, while We; were 
ting with Father Philip. 7,9 | 


= * 


— 


1 The Lord 15 thanked I- Tben i it has 


not the ghoſt. It was I, Lady! It was I !—And 


have you heard no other fioging ſince facet Ou 


* the Caſtle? 7-4 
Ax. None. Dev ity that ieh * 
Aricz. Becauſe, Lady ot; -perhaps. you 2 

may be frightened? * 7 © 


As. No, Dae e L entre you. 3 

- Atzes. Why, then, they do fay; that the cham 
ber! in which you ſleep is haunted. Vou may have | 
obſerved two folding- doors, which are ever kept 
locked: they lead to the Oratory, in which the 
Lady Evelina paſſed moſt of her time while my 
Lord was engaged in the Scottiſſi wars. She wauld 
ſit there, good ſoul! hour after hour, playing on 
the lute, and ſinging airs ſo ſweet; ſo ſad, that many 
a time and oft have I wept to hear her. Ahl when 
I kifled her hand at the Caſtle-gate,] little did [fuſe 3 


5 pect that her fate would have been fo. wretched | ! 


Ax. And what was her fate? aA 

Allen. Aſad one, Lady Inpatient to ecibmce 
has Lord, after a year's abſence, the Counteſs ſet 
out to meet him on his return from Scotland, ac- 


companied by a few domeſties and ber infant 


daughter, then ſcarce a twelvemonth old. — 2 5 


ſhe returned with her huſband, robbers fi 


the party ſcarce. a mile from the Caſtle; ths fince 


that time no news has been received of the Earl, of 


the Counteſs, the ſervants, or the child. 4 


pointed out the ſcene of action; and as it proved 


come owner 0 


Ac. Dreadful |. Were not their corſes fad | 
 ALics, Never. The only domeſtic who eſcaped 


to be on the river's: banks, doubtleſs the allaſſins 


| plunged the bodies into the ſtream. 


Age. ange And did Earl end thats — 
7 this . 2 1 e le ever 


e 


E of ae i FP [ 


# 


Hieven forgive me, while I ſtand goſſiping 
I wartant all goes wrong in the kitchen ! Your 


* 
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8 Speak lower, Lady! It was ſaid ſo, 1 


cen: but for my own part I never believed it. 
Jo my certain knowledge Oſmond loved the Lady 


Evelina too well to hurt her; and when he heard of 
her death, he wept, and ſobbed as if his heart were 


breaking. Nay, tis certain that he propoſed to 
her before marriage, and would have made her his 


wife, only that ſhe liked his brother better. Well 

ſhe might indeed, for Earl aan was a ſweeter 

gentleman by: half. - 1% | 
Awo. And in that Omtory you ay Gee 


5 Alice, you have the key of it: Let me tee that 
a 222437007 00 Fr . 


b derer To- night, Lady# Heaven peers mel 
E wouldn't enter it after dark for the world BY 


Axe. Bui before dark; Alice? 


Af ie. Before dark ? Why that indeed well 7 


| well; welllſee, Lady. But I hope you're not alatimed 


by what I mentioned of the Cetar-raom ? 7. 
ANG. No, truly, Alice; from good ſpirits 1 


have nothing to fear, and heaven and ap inno- 


cence will protect me againſt bad. 2 
Ale. My very ſentiments, 1 proteſt} But g 


pardon, Lady: I muſt away! I muſt away! Ex. 
Are [ing.] Oſmond was his brother's heir. 
His ſtrange demeanour ]. Ves, in that gloomy brow 
is written a volume of villainy Heavenly powers! 
an affaffin then is maſter of my fate An aſſaſſin 
too who—T dare not bend my bougbts that Way! 
ob f would I had never entered theſe eee 5 


walls had never exchanged for fearful pom 5775 


ny i my W W 2 ar 


_ 


N ret thy brig wings dill iy aye 185 


* 


A D141 4 EHT Ws 
Ast tesch ay ops thy'tealmas amog g to fore 3 Kt 3 94 | 


Wealth and the world reſign d, nought mine but love! 32 


Ah ceaſe thy ſuit, fond girl! thy prayer is vain, g ; 4; 1 


For thus did Love his tyrant law ordain: 
* 1 ail muft 725 oy wy *. T ere 


. 2 2 
-— © . 
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SCENE. Ie  Armotry. Suits. of Armour are. 


? Enter Moray, peeping i N 0 W097” 
TY coalt i 1s clear Hint! I ares mf 
ee | eee 
Anu tas 


9h» Loiter not 7 oy good 


fellow Conduct me to Ang gela! e 

Mor. Softly, foftly! A Rete caution is adit; 
and 1 promiſe you juſt now I'm not upon roſes. 
Lou remember the ſervant who hinted that Earl 
Olwond had an hand in his brother's murder 7 
Should I be ſuſpected of admitting, you. to the 
Caltle, his fate — 5 be mine; and whatever you 
may think of it, my Lord, 1 "houldn' t he at all 
pleaſed at waking to-morrow morning,.10 find my- 
2 * dead in my bed. 


Pkzer. It ſuch are your * vl not lead | 


3 F 197 


arranged on both Sides uf on Pedaſtals, with * 
one: of thejr Poſi ders written. andy” N 5 


1 
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„ THE CASTLESPECTRE: 5 


me at once to Angela ?. Are we not more expoſed 


in this open hall? 7 
Morr. Be contented, als lech al tome: 1 will 


contrive matters ſo that Oſmond ſhall have you be- 


| fore his eyes, and be no jot the wiſer. Here l— 


[ Taking down a fuit of armour ]—Put on this coat of 
mail : you muſt make up your mind to play 0 ſta- 


tue for an hour or two. 


Percy, How? 
Mor. Nay, tis abſolutely neceſſary.— Quick | 
quick! ere the ſervants quit the hall, where they 


are now at dinner.—Here's the helmet [—the 


gauatlet the ſhield So now take this trun- 
cheon in your hand; and there we have you 


: armed cap · a- pee. 


PkRer. And now be good enough to explain 0 
wer. 


Mort: Willingly. You are to know, chat ſince 


tte late Earl's death the Caſtle is thought to be 


haunted : the ſervants are fully perſuaded that bis 


ghoſt wanders every night through the long galle- 
ries, and parades the old towers and dreary halls 


which abound in this melancholy manſion. He is 
ſuppoſed to be dreſt in complete armour; and that 
which you wear at preſent was formerly his. Now 


bear my plan. The Earl prepares to hold a confer- 


ence with Lady Angela; even now I heard ber 

ſummoned to attend him in the Armoury. Placed” 
upon this pedeſtal you may liften to, their diſcourſe 
unobſerved, and thus form a proper judgment both 


of your miſtreſs and her guardian. As ſoon as it 


grows dark I will conduct you to Angela's apart- 


ments: the obſcurity will then ſhelter you from 


diſcovery ; and even ſhould you be obſer ved, you ; 


will paſs for Earl Reginald's ſpe&re. . 
Pzxcy. 1 do not diſlike your plan: but tell me, 


c Gilbert, do you DENEVE this tale 90 the N ? 


. 


„„ ANGER. > Jos WS. So - 


PETE REC 


8 Oh! Sexy forbid ! Not a word of3 it. | b 
Had I minded all the ftrange thin related of this _ 
Caſtle, I ſhould have died of fright in the firſt half. 


hour. Why, they ſay that Earl Hubert rides every © | 


night round the Caſtle on a white hotſe;*rhart the 
gholt of Lady Bertha haunts the weſt pinnacle of © © 
the Chapel. Tower; and that Lord Hildebrand! 5 
who was condemned for treaſon ſome Nxiy ar: 
ago, may be ſeen in the Great Hall, Tegularly . 
at midnight, playing at foot-ball wich his 'own _ 
head! Above all, they ſay that the ſpirit f 
the late Counteſs firs nightly in. her Orktory, and 
ſings her baby to leep ! However, if it be fo 


T4 22 _ rbrite, loud and ſolenin | Hark \ tis s 
Percy aſcends © 


he Earl !—Quick to your poſt Y= F 
he pedeftal|— arewell! I muſt get out of his 


way? but as ſoon as he JU chis ane PU re. . 5 | 


join you. 8 | 
Ner- Do ſo; and farewell. [Exit Motley: 7 
[The Folding-doors | are thrown open: 5 Saib, Haffan, 
Muley, and Alaric enter, preceding Earl ' Ofcriond; vs BR 
who walks with bis arms folded, and bis eyes bene" 
upon the ground. Saib advances a ſopha, igfo 
which, after making a few turns through the room, 
. Of mond throws himſelf. He motions ſo his attend- © 
ans, and they * withdraw. He appears " loft mn 
tboug bt; then ſuddenly 15 and a gay erde the | 
room with ai ordered fe 


Os. I will not el my Wappens to n 


For fixteen lon 1 years have I thirſted'; and-now 
when the cup of joy again ſtands full before me, 


ſhall I daſh it from my lip? No, Angela, u 


aſk Of me too much. Since the moment when 1 


pierced her heart, deprived of hom life became 
odious; ſince my ſoul was ſtained with bis bleod. 


who loved me, with hers whom 1 loved, no fin 
ge been grateful to my * no * 14 85 


1 


nl 
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. 5 ; 


© © ſure to my ſoul, ſave Angela! 8. ſave obly _—_ 
= Doring upon one whom death has long claſpe: 
| in his arms; tortured by. defires, EH I Never 
WT to ſatisfy, many a mournful year has my 
heart known. no throb hut of -anguiſh, no g 
but remorſe at commitiing a fruitleſs crime. Hope, 
that ſtranger, onee more reviſis my boſom: the 
end, who led me through, paſſion's mazes to the 
heights of guilt, owns that a crime ſo great well 
merits. a reward. He bids ac monument's jaws 
uncloſe: Evelina revives in her RS. © and 15 
ſhall the fires which conſume me be quench 
Aagelas arms. 1 though ber heart be Percy Fe 
What cheugh ſhe prefer abafili{ſk's kiſs ro mine? Be- 
cauſe my (hort-liwed joy may cauſe her eternal ſor- 
row, ſhall I reject thoſe pleaſures ſought ſo long, 
deſired 10 carn-ſtly *. That will] not, by Heaven) X 
Mine ſhe is, and mine ſhe ſhall be, though Re Re 
naid's bleeding ghoſt 31 1014 me, and 1 


Id !” 


Ip «wy She come RN 5 Id ! — 1 e er dee 
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© On, or q ns voice. Come W 
| 1 W herctore ſo ſad? That nay eye, that liſt- 
1 leſs air, neither fe your age or fortunes. Raiſed 
„5 obſcurity to rank and ſplendour, can this 
| change call call no {mile upon your cheek ? Where- 
der you turn, reſpect and adoration wait you; a 
thouſand ſervants move obedient, to your nod. 
I The treaſures of India are laviſhed to adorn yt 
: perlon; yet ſtill do I fe you, forgetting. what you 
4 are, look back v ith regret to What you were! 
Ax. Ohl my good Lord, eſteem me not wh, 
TD . 1 acknowledge your bounties, but theyx 
. _ not made * I full Ringer in — 5 


mo 2 8 of Be 
* 4 { — ; . 3 
5 5 

Þ 


* * * ” 
2 
4 1 F 4 9 1 
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W 
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80 near thats — where I. paſſed the Uuetled „ 


-_ of infancy; I ſtill thirſt for thoſe, ſimple pleaſures : 
8 which habit has made to me moſt dear The birds 1 
© WM vhich my on hands reared, and the flowers which | 
my own hands planted; the banks on ich 1 refs | 
ed when fatigued, the wild; tangled-wood which 
ſupplied me with ſtrawberries; and the village 
church where I prayed to be virtuous, while 4-yer 
knew. of vice and virtue but the name, all have * 
quired rights to my memory and my love 
Os. What? theſe coſtly E — bees et 
pomp and greatneſs -** 8 
Axe. Dazale my eyes, but leave my waer new? 
 fatisfied. What I would meet with is; affection, not 
reſpect; I had rather be obliged. than obeyed ;z.and - 
all theſe glittering gems are far leſs dear to me, than 
one flower of a wreath viel n *. e have - 


woven. 1 Fe 13 
Os. . | IS 
9 W While I ſaw you, „ Cheviot FT go als 3 


1 


| , Oh1 how happy! While I liſtened to RR 
f accents, friends of my childhood, how felled 
my fond heart with gratitude, and pleaſure !- At 
5 mor when I left my bed, light were my in, 
. and gay as the zephyrs of ſummer; and when at 
| | night my head again preſſed my pillow, I whiſpered 
5 to myſelf, Happy has been to-day, and to- mor- 
de il be as happy!“ Then ſweet was my fleep ; 
5 and my dreams were of thoſe whom I loved deareſt. 
Os. Romantic enthubaſt! Theſe thoughts did 
well foe the village maid, but diſgrace the — 
of Sir Malcolm Mowbray : Let them be chan ged _ 
for gthers, better ſuited, to your birth, to the for» - = 
tune which awaits you. Hear me, Angela: An = 
x a 9 80 oe Tus, a e than whom 
1 n E rs Rs ONLY our 


. 7 N - 
* — 
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our iſland! boaſts few more potent. Tis to him 
that y5bur hand is deſtined,” "tis on kim that Tos 


heart muſt be beſtowed. 
Axe. T'eannot difpoſe of at which has long 
- been anotker's My heart is Edwy's. | e 


- "Ox. Edwy's? A peaſunt's? 
- Ave,” Forithe obſcuriry'of his birth ad awd 
bebe; ee eg bis virtues W en 


. te himſelf. — St, 
Osx. By caven, you oem wo think. chat 
1332 virtue! | wo 


Ad. Sir, I think *tis amiafnne; wot acoritne? 
 And'when'in fpite of nature's impaftice, and the 
frowns of 'a prejudiced and illiberal world, 1 ſce 
ſome low-born but illuſtrious ſpirit prove itfelf u- 

perior do the ſtation which it fills, I hail it with 
pleaſure; wich admiration, with reſpect! reer 

ſpirit T found in Edwy, and, finding, loved * 

Os M. My blood boils with paſſion! FE 
Ax. You Tay; that by theſe * I'diſ- 
grave my rank: I fay, that to break my given 
word would diſgrace it more. Rdwy has my 
ighted faith © -He received it air the laſt evening 
which I'paſfed in Northumberland, as we farion 4 
low bench before old Allan's carrage, It was an 
| eavenly night, ſweet and trargqailias che loves of 
8 angels: A gentle breeze whiſpered among the 
huogepfuckles whith bioemed aheve ue, ated the 
full moon tinged with her ver Meht che Giftan n 
towers bf 'Alnwic:. It Was then that for abe Arſt 
titneT gave him my hand, and I fre thut L erer 
4 would give it but to him f It was then that for the 

ON , firſt time he preſſed his ps to mine, and mots 

that my ps fhould never be preſſed by another! 

2 . a 1 Buy n 50 dns. | 
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| dee me, my Eard }. Permit mo to 73 
* Oſmond 2 * We * * 
arm. Philo; vn wv 1 
2 7 M Lord. { 26i17 269 
As. Harti * FO 
Os u. [er by Love you to © had i—My © 
boſom'is a gulph of devouring. flames ! I muſt 
quench: them in your arms, or periſh l Nay, fave 
not to eſeape: Remain, and hear me f I offer 1 
myhand: If you rende 11, miſtreſs of theſe fait and __ 
rich domains, your days ſhall glide away eee ä 
neſs and hanour; but if you refule. 1 f corn my | 4 
offer, fotce ſhall this inftant——. . 5 
Ek, e Oh Voler Toy dare not be o 


„ 


| A; 11 18 * 4 generous ind tl be 
my fureſt ſafeguard. Be it my. plea, Ol : 
when thus I ſue to you for mercy, for parry * F dl 
Look on tne with pity, Oſmond! Tis the aug re 
of the man you loved, tis a creature, friendlets © 
wretched, and forlorn, who kneels before. you, who 6 _ 
flies 10:you for refuge | True, I am in our powers 
Then fave me, reſpect mez treat 6:00 ry el E 
forw-l am in your power! 5 
Os xs. 1 will hear no more. Will you cer: any | 
offer? „ 
. . Ofwond, | conjure your | x: adp 


* „ 


2 
by 2 ee 
| with 
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indeed his 
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a THE CASTLE sricrxz- 


ber.) Your fare then! is deeided ! 


Ost. [ſeizing 
FAngela | i 4. en 
Pexcy [in a bellow boite. Told! 7.4065 


Os. [farts, but fill grafps Angeln: He! | 


What was th hat? 


ANG. [ firugy ling 10 FIR Hark ! Fark — 


Heard rd you not à voice? 
Os. [2azing upon Percy 1 eee ewes ! 
inald Was It not a deluſion Did 
[relapfng into bis former paſ- 


2 rom 


oſt ſhould 


pirn 
on.] Well, be it ſo! Though his g 


ruſh between us, thus would I claſp And | 


ror ! What light is this ? At the moment that. be 


again ſeizes Angela, Percy extends Bis truncheon-with 


a menacing geſture, and deſcinds from the pedeſtal. 


Oſmond releaſes Angela, who immediately ruſbes 


from the chamber, while Percy advances a few fiep 
and remains gazing on the Earl -ftedfaftly]-1 know 

that ſhield !—that helmet i= Speak to me, dread- 
ful vifien!—Tax me with my crimes Tell me 
that you come Stay! Speak Fo/lowing: Per. 


cy, tobe, when be reaches Thy door, through ; which 
Angela g/raped, turns, and figns to him with bis. Band. 


Oſmond farts back in terror. He forbids my fol- 


PY 


lowing !—He leaves me l The door cloſes [in 


a fudden- burſt of paſſian, and drawing: his fword)— 


Hell, and feds! ! T'Il follow him, though light- 


nings ban me — 8 ne ind . 1 From the 


: ES "Bs } * 
chamber ?. Yb 4 Lhe. 
| — N | a + To P 925 
* * * Y 


| D'S * When 1 S e benen the 


invention to be entirely my own.: But the ſituations of An- 
ela, Oſmond and Percy, ſo cloſely reſemble thoſe of Iſabella, 


2 anfred, and the animated portrait in The Caftle of 8 18 
 . that I am convinced the idea mult have been ſuggeſted to me by 
That beautiful Romance. Wherever Ioan trace any plagiafiſms, 


nue An bat them. ont 
SCENE 


FR 42 


whether 12121 or 12278 ee I ſhall con 


1 " „„ 42, 2 Ty 5 ink K* 1 * nn. .- 
4 SCENE. u.. Coe Hal, — 
| n Euer Alen. i ing "Ys. 1 A 
- en Here s rudeneſs. ! Here's alLbreeding 1 "= 
com eee houſe grows worſe ſeand d 1 
6 eee u, Moraes, | R | 'A 
13 "Aoi. Whin ad. he have dene wir kimgles 7 | 
4 Pethaps weary of waiting for me in the Armour, i 
e he bas found his way alone to Angela. How now, _ | 
D | _ ko ond has happened to 77 en - 
1 ery, a 6 bf WE 
5 ie By my trorh, fool, I've little ne to 4 
; 3 To be frightened out of my its by | 
4 night, and thumped and bumped: -about. by day, is 4 
k "ou likely to put one in the beſt humour. _ 
: > Morr. Poor foul ! 1 And who ag been thumping — 
e and! bumping you 2" f By | 
, Aricz. Who has? "You ſhould ruth aſk —_ . 8 
. has not. Why only hear: —As I was juſt now mn 
1 going along the ee paſſage which leads to the 2 
* Atmoury, ſingi 5 to myſelf, and thinking 7 
, nothing, I met Lady Angela flying away as if 1 
* for dear life —86 1 dropped her 'a"curtſey—bur 
p v0 might as well have "ſpared my pains, © Without 


winding me any more than if I had been a dog or 
| "= cat, ſhe puſhed me on one fide; "and before I 
=: - could recover my balance, ſomebody elſe, lo came 


i - bouncing” by me, gave me t'other thump—and | 
Sig - there I lay ſpraw ling upon the floor. However, 
1 I. rumbled with all poſſible decency, and took 
great care that my petticoats ſhould coe my legs. 
: * Wes, — elle? W. ſomebody cle? © 
i 13" le 5 bugs Fg ALICE = 
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AIck. I know not—but he ſcemed to be in 


armour, .. 
Mori. In atmour 05 Pray, Alice, looked he like 


a ghoſt ? | 
Alick. What he ited % ike, 1 cannot ſay — 


but Tm ſure: he didn't feel like one: However, 


you've: not heard the worſt, | While L was fprawb 
ing upon the ground, my Lord comes tearing 
along the paſſage——The firſt thing he did was to 
ſtumble againſt me—away went his heels over 


de came and in he ase of an eye ihere 


lay. his. Lordſbip! As ſoon; as be got up again 
Mercy! bow he ſtormed He ſnatched me 
vp called me an ugly old witch thook the 
breath out of my body then clapped me on. the 


ground again, aud Bause away after the. W . 


wo. 3 
Mor. My. mind milgives me Bur ab ow 
thi mean, Alice? 
Alicg. The meaning 1 neither haoe,' on eare 


| about but this I know—I'll ſtay no longer in 
' an, houſe Where l'm treated ſo Uifreſpe&fuily, 
My Lady!“ ſays I—* Out of my way E fays 


ne, and puſbes me. on one fide, e My Lord,“ 
fays I Tou be damned! Gays he, and puſhes 
me on t'other I proteſt I never Wan ill uſed, 
even when I was a young woman... Exit, 


Morz. This account alarms | me Soul | 


Percy be difcovered—The very ibbught Kare me 
a creak in my neck e ee 1 had er 
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EY: Mite Face, Purjar bar, þ (orgs ly 


- "Wilks [{cpping 1 Ge our of th houſe! 
| 8 e * 1 2 eee ann 
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Mort. Why, what's the meaning 


F. Pm; Don't ſtand "ug _ w__ 9 


Ibid vou! 

More But firſt tell mee 
F. Patt. I can only tell you to get. out of the 

houſe, Kenric has diſcovered Earl Percy—You. 

are known to have introduced him The Africans 


are in ſearch 6f you If Fon are fouhd, you will 


be- hung out of hand. Fly then to Edric's cots. 
tage hide yourſelf there l— Hark - Some dne 
comes! Rang away, ere at is 00 bony OS. 
bim out.) | 

— trages 1 But Kan rech- . 

gela 

F. Put. Leave them to mel You mall . 
from me ſoon. Only take care of yourſelf; and 
fly with all diligence ANW Aa! t Motley. 
F. PHIL. [alone.] So, ſo, he's off, and now Fee - 
time to take breath. I've not moved ſo nimbl 
for the laſt twenty years; and, in truth, Im rl 
preſent but ill calculated for velocity of motion. 
However, my exertions have not been throw - 


away: I've ſaved this poor knave from Oſmond's . 
vengeance And ſhould my plan for the Lady's re- 
leaſe ſuccned Poor little ſoull— To fee how the - 
took on, when Percy was torn from her! Well, wen, 
ſhe:fhall be reſcued from her tyrant. The move 
able pannels— the ſubterrantous paſſuges tile 
fecret ſprings well-Known io me Oh I cangot 
fail of ſucceſst: But in order to ſecute it, I 


finally arrange my ideas in the Buttery. When 
ever Le any 
advice uf a flagon of ale, and mature my 9 
over a cid veniſon-· paſty. Ohl What an 9 
lent. genius muſt that man 100 1 25 firſt in 
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SckNE 11 —4 | ſpacirus FS ? 7 one 7801 5 
a Couch : on the other a T, me. vm 16 e e 
* an e and of ” Wind. 


* 5 o 4 » 
4-2 4 =o 4 - g 4 


0 Hessen D, e 1 Sarg, Hated: x, Moray 
3 and Arten who conduct Pexer SH: - 


—_ - 2 T his Sir, i is 8 priſon; Pong ITY | 
n your confinement will not continue long. The mo- 
. ment which giyes me Angela's hand ſhall reſtore 

| n liberty ; ; and, till that moment arrives, fare- 
well. ? 


| Percy. stay, Sir, and hear me 1-—By what au- 
" thoricy preſume; you to call me captive ?—Have 
Ex 74. games you ſpeak to Northumberland's 
A 

Os. Well may 1 forget him, whey could fo far 
—_— " format: bimſelf. Was it worthy of Northumber- ' 
=. nd 8 Earl to ſteal diſguiſed into my Caſtle, and 
i . with my n to rob me of ay moſt pre- 
Cious treaſur ee? | 
- Pzzcy, Mine was that waſure= Ton 1 
1 me of it baſely, and I was as juſtified in e to 
_ feen 7 o . : 
=—_ Os NM. Earl, nothing can n juBify: r means. 
If you were wronged, why ſought you not your 

right with your ſwordꝰs point? I then ſhould have 
eſteemed you a noble foe, and as ſuch woùld have 

treated you: But you have ſtooped to paltry 

artifice, and attacked me like ſome midnight ruf - 
_ fan, privately, and in diſguiſe. / By this am I au- 
3 to forget your ſtation, and make your 

+4 nce as degrading as your offence was baſe. 
„ — Frker. If Fucks are indeed your ſentiments, prove 
Be "A 32 1 1 them 


WO "OG" FL 


* 


a 11 —.— uilty bw 


+737. nan 417 1 
FOR. nor. * my word, nſhenthe vr 
OWNy. and be Angela the qongucror v reWard i! 
Ost. No, Earl Percy -A u not ſo raſn a 
gameſter g 10 fulfer} that caſt to be recalled, by 
which the ſtake 13 mine alrrady. Angela is inn m - 
power: The only man who. could wreſt her from 


my arms, has wilfully made himſelf my captive i 


Such he is, and uch be ſhall remains. | [+1 
Percy. Inſulting tyrant! Your: cowardice; if 
refuſing my challenge proves ſukicientl — 
Osx. Be calm, Earl Perey ! Von forget * 
ſelf. That I am ng cowards — ſword has proved 
in the fields of Scotland. (word ſhall again 
prove it, if, when you are reſtored to liberty, you _ 
Aill queſtion. the courage of my hears | 3 
once mine, deren Fat deliences Geb A. N 
anſwering. 
Per. Angela thine 2==That: tons Tall ates 
There are angels above who favour virtue 
and the hour of retribution muſt ane e 
—{ brews bimfolf. upon the rauubi); 
$M. But long ere the e the e 


Angela have been my bride; and New 3 


Lord Percy Moley and ab Er 


Bork. My Lord! d rm: 85 | 


Den, To your charge] Sennen bn Racks Quit . 
88 this apartment, nor ſuffer him een 


from your ſight. VII 5 12 1 4 | nh Fo 2 — — 4 2 
Sais ew n v Lord, we hall obey. 
yen. Nn. 25 Bey berg hrt N 91 172 74 * 25 


2 ve [fide 147 the refuſe nie ilthe death f 
- c death! Oh! throvgh Whajt 
ler . e 


do I Wa 


nes de fault wien wer? Did: my on "ph 


Ks in "my boſom theſe tempeſ} Fee 
„ F „VV No 


det warren Arg art 


; 


how-guilty! Tor. 


. | kN : 7 


4 THE CASTLE SPECTRE: 


No! they were given me at my birth ; they were 

ſucked in with my exiſtence ! Nature formed me 

the ſlave of wild deſires; and Fate, as ſhe frowned 

upon my. cradle, exclalimed, #1 doom this babe 

to be a Villain and a wretch „ 

cu n 5d. * | N et , followed by Haſſan hd: Alaric, 
who'lock the door after them.] 

5 Look; Muley, how bitterly he frowns !' 

4 Mol Ev. Now he ſtarts from the nde Tau, 

he's in-a-mionſtrous fry Fg das en nity: 

SAB. That may well be When you rhe] 90 
tue in other people, it certainly is provoking to be 5 
unge in yobf felt: 

PAN [after walking 4 fre turns with! 4 Alger. 
| foes air, ſuddenly flops.) Ulle is gone to Angela ! 
gone, perhaps, t renew that outrage! whoſe i come. 
pletion my preſence alone prevented! ee, 
and unprotected with no friend but inriocenc 
no advocates" ſave” wachen will The now rope 
his violence 2110 -; FFF 

MouLzy.. Now he's in a deep \ftody :<Marry; 
if he ſtudies himſelf but of this Lower; he 8 cle- 
verer fellow than I take him fort.. 
Percy. Were I not Oſmoònd's captive; all 

might yet be well. Summoning my vaffals, who 
by this time muſt be near at hand forethis the 
Caſtle, and tearing Angela from the /arhis* of het 
Gem or oak | my captivity, has ONES. | 
...!... ITAIuLY DIE ara6 
„ Honda had hood opportunities of knowing hol wonder 
ful are the talents for milinterpretation poſſeſſed by/ — 
erſons, nk E it neceſſary to obſerve ta my, readers,. that th the 
oreg oing 37 is not meant to contain a moral ſentimieh 0 
bets to aiſplay falſe reaſoning of '#guilty- confdience, IF 
Were hot; to; make this explanation,] ſubuld expect to fee it 
CEE ans 4 


1 iy. * IE . 
1 Pee 25 2 Aar 2 at mot "5 ir: 111 1821 8 
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X - — 1 4 * 4 Wo md 
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LY ; 
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* DR AM A RR 8 
plan impracticable Eternal cine, aßen Gilbert, | 


who perſuaded me to adopt this artifice ! Curſes 


on my own. raſh folly, which has thrown me thus p 
defenceleſs i in the power of my foe | 


Mvrgx. That's right |—Another Jaws or two, 
and the Tower comes rattling about our ears. we 
"= And are there then no hopes of 8 | 
Sa1s, He fixes his eyes on uvs. 5 
Per. Might not theſe fellows—I can but try 


— Now ſtand my friend, thou maſter-key to — | 
man hearts! Aid me, thou potent devil, gold 


Hear me, my worthy friends Come nearer! 
SAB. His worthy friends? Are we ſuch, Moley? 
MurLey. Yes, truly are we for friends in need 

are friends indeed: Marry, if he were not in : 


need, he would call us his mortal foes; - Ph 


Percy. My good fellows, you are e charged 


with a diſagreeable office, and to obey a tyrant's 
mandates cannot be pleaſant te you; there is 


—— 


ſomething in your looks which has prejudiced me 


too much in your favour to believe it poſſible, * 1 


Sa1B. Nay, there certainly is RARE in our | 
ap earance highly prepoſſeſſing. 


uLEY, And I knew that you muſt” mire 


the delicacy of our complexions !: 0 55 
Pkker. The tincture of your: thin; my gd 
low, is of little conſegquence: Many a worthy 
heart beats within a duſky boſom, and Tat con- 
vinced that ſuch an heart inhabits yours; for 


your looks tell me that you feel for, and are 


anxious to relieve, my ee ee you 9 80 
A my friends? | 


Mor v. It's too far off, and 1. am hor--ighted, 


— you'll put it a little nearer | 


Pxx cv. Reſtore me to liberty and not this 


| purſe Homes bur ten times its value ſnall be yours. 
„ 1 Sails. 8 
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8415. To liberty? 

Morzy. That purſe? 

S413. Muley! 5 

„ 

Percy... aſde.] By all my 8 "IE he 
tate l- Lou well know, that my wealth and 
power are equal, not to ſay ſaperior, to Earl Of- 
mond's; Releaſe me from my dungeon, and 
ſhare that power and wealth On the events of 
to-day; depends my life's future happineſs, nay 
perhaps my life itſelf: Judge then, if you aſſiſt 


me, bow great will be the ſervice rendered me, and 


believe that your reward ſhall equal my obligation, 
Sal. I know not what to anſwer. 
| MuLzy.. In truth, my Lord, your offers are 
ſo generous, and that purſe i is- ſo rmptinge—+—Saiby | 
what ſay you ?-—[winking io him. 
'SAIB, The Earl ſpeaks ſo well, and. promiſes 
fo largely,. that T own m ſtrangely tempted _ : 
- Mouyzy. Look you, Saib 3 will you ſtand * 


mer . 8 


Sai [after @ moment's thought.) Twill! 
MyLgr, There's my band _ {—My Lord, | 


we are your ſervants | 


Percy. This is beyond my ben Linh thou, 2 
ſand thanks, my worthy fellows Be aſſured that 
the performance of n promiſes ſhall gon feilen 5 


the execution of yours. 


Sal B. Of that we make no Abe. 
' PeRevy, Jou agree then to releaſe i 1 
. Tis impoſſible to do otherwiſe ; for 

I feel that pity, generoſity, and- every moral feel- 


ing command me to Fes Four Laa for 
7 that purſe, 


PRRe T. There i is m—and. a0 unlock 
OD p ; ; F b Natz. 


14 


ihe door! 


— 


Lord, pray don't trouble yourſelf to remember 


them, as I ſha' n't trouble myſelf to remember 


mine. | 
Pagan farting, ] Ha What mean you ? 


Sa1s [firmiy.] Earl, that we are faithful! 
 MvyLey. 1 wonder you didn't Wan that too in 
| our amiable looks | 


PERcy, | What! Win you nor keep your. 


word = 


Morey, 'In good truth, No; ; we mean co keep 
| nothing—except the purſe. 7 85 
Percy; Perfidious villains! 


SA. Tou miſtake us, 3 cannot be vit b 
Jains, for I, you know, am your Lordſhip's 5 4 wor, | 


thy friend ir 
MoLEy.. And I your Lordſhip's mba pene 

fioner } ! 
\ Paney, Confuſion ro be made the Jeſt of 

ſuch raſcals | 


Saip: Earl Percy, weare none e bnd we ſhould | 
have been, could ow gold have bribed us to be- 
e have but done our duty 


tray our maſter, 
have but gained your juſt reward; for they who 


ſeck to degeive others, ſhould. ever be deceired ; 


themſelves, 
PzROY. ider fellow Leave ms to ay 


: thoughts: . binyelf paſſionately _ be | i : 


couch. ] 


Murr. Oh with all our beats We ak 


no better. 
Saip, Muley, we ſhare that purſe ? 


Murr. Undoubtedly ; Sit down, and exa- 


mine its contents. They feat PRs, an the 


| þ t of th 
My 25 4 An 7 8 0 aer 


* DAN 4. 


Nov Cebinking tbe purſe} Hen it We | 
now I'm obliged to you. As for your promiſes, my 
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PRC. How etfortanate;; that the only brig 
of theſe villains ſhould be fidelity! No hope now 
is left! Angela 1 is loſt, and with her my happineſs] 


© * Cnorvs or Voices [/inging N 
5 Sing Megen-oh! Oh! eee * 48 55 


Mur kx. Hark! — What's that? A 
SIB. ll ſee. [mounting upon the 1. — 
T bis window is ſo bigh | 
Muzey. Here, here! Take this chainauſSeib 
places ihe chair upon the table, and thus lifts bimſelf 
to @ level with the window, which be r wed 


SONG AND CHORUS. 


Morzer Aging uit bout. ] Sleep you, or wake you, Lady bright? 

ons [withoyp.} — Sing Megen-oh! Oh! Megen-Ee! 
ar — — — N q is the fitteſt time for fli ght. 
Cnonuvs. — — Sing Megen-oh! Oh! Megs en-Ee! 
ä — — — Know, from your tyrant futher 8 power 
Beneath the window of your tower 
A boat now waits to ſet you free: 


Sing Megen-oh! Oh! Fe} 9 


| Exonvs. — 5 — — Sing Megen:oh ! Oh! * | 


_ 7 Cy — [who has balf-ra iſed bimſelf re the 

4 couch during the latter part of the Song, and liſtened 
attentively.I—Surely I know that pic! pt 5 

Murr. Now, what's the. maiter? 

SAIB. A boat lies at the foot of the midi _ 

the fiſhermen ſing while they draw their, nets; | 

PEncr. 1 could not be miſtaken it 25 Gil- 


— 


ber! 85 TY 


: PAIR Hark! They begin again — Ss 


SECOND STANZ As 


Morrzx. — Though deep. the fiream, though e the . 
CHORUS. — Sing Megen-ob ! Oh! Megen- Ee! 
OTLEY, — The danger, truſt me, Love, is ſmall: 
Crorus. — Sing N Qh! * 2 „ 
5 Mortar. | 
9 = 


f 
4 


ö - | : : 7 5 ' 
* 1 
: 7 
I 5 1K 11: © oy © 


Motiy, — T6 ſpring below then ueber dre ß; | 5 
Muy arms to catch you ſhall be ſpread 3 3 
20455 Aud far from hence you ſoon F 735 
| | Sing Megen-oh1 Oh! Megen-Be! * 
Cno0nvs, a Sing Magen- eh! Out . "4577 2. ; 


Puree? 1 oitertiand: biene bids is. 8 
Yer the danger What courſe ſhall I purſue? © 

| MuLey. Pr'ythee, come down, a7 1 longto 
divide the purſe—— * - 


'SA1B.” Stay a moment: one more ſtanza, * 


I'm with og "Now, ſilence | e ee ee ä 

| #4. "Triad Sabat e oh 9 
Moriz. Fair Ema huſn'd her heart's alarms 2 4 
CHORUS: — Sing Megen-oh! Oh! Megen-Ee! 9 32 [ 
MoTLEY. — She Sy 7 into her, Lover's. arms: 1 . 
Ogo. egen-ob ! Oh! Megen- Ee! | : 
Morrzr. _ Uhu ſhe fell; then ſwift its way 


5 ho The boat purſued without delay 1 oh 
. * Emma placed on Edgar's knee 


3 . Sang © . Oh! Megen-Ee RN MA 

Cuorus, — Sing OE.” Oh ! Megen-Eet | Mo Ty 

Morzr. Win you never quit that Add — : 2 
Sai ting it, and . Here I am, 6 


| and now forthe purſe They reſume heir ſeats © * 
upon the ground; Saib r the purſe y and begins to 85 
recon the gold. 5 
' Percy. Ves, 1 muſt brave the danger -I 0 | 
feign to fleep ; ; and when my gaolers are off their 3 
1 then aid me, bleſt Providence PN 1 
himſelf upon the couch. ] 
"S418. Hold, Muley hat if. inſtead of T | 
| ſharing t the purſe, \ we throw for i its corltents | ? He | _—_ 
Are dice. A 
Murx. With all my Ky And lock! to 1 
dale our time the better, here's a bottle of loads \ | 
ack OP Eatl's cellar, WE TT El =_— 


proached ibe ta 


— 


\ 


„ THE Capi Seri: 
SAIB. Good ! Good And now, be this angel 
S8 


the ſtake —3B , farſt, what is our priſoner doin 


MuLrr. b! He ſleeps : Mind him not.— 
Come, come Throw f 5 | 
San. Here goes—Nine Nor to you. | 
 MoLuey. Nine too ! Double the ſtake. - / 

Sarg. Agreed ! and the throw is mine, Hark! 
What noiſe ?— —| During g this dialogue, Percy has ap- 
ble in filenice ; at the moment that he 
prepares io mount it, Saib looks round, and Percy 
haſtily throws himſelf back upon the: cough; ] 
MvoLEey; Oh !—Neothing; nothing! 
Saris: Methought I heard the Earl —— _ 
Mvr ty. Mere fancy !=You ſee he is Heeping 
Souls: Come, co come-—Throw OY 
Sais. There then— Eleven abs 
_ Morzy. That's bad—Huzza 2 9485 
Sa1s. Plague on your fortune Come, Dow- 


ble or quits! 


MoLev. Be it ſo, and 1 throw— —Zound ! 


Only five! 


SalB. Then I think this bit wuſt be * 


Aces, by heavens! 


Mul ET. Hal! Ha! Ha! Tour health, 


„ . 


Prx CY bac 2 gain i the” table, 


.maupted the chair, and, opening the window, now 


Aands at it, and figns to the men Belowy. ]-—The ey ſee 


me, and extend a cloth beneath the TR 
| "N a fearful height! 


als. Do you mean to empty the bortle = 


* come Give i it me. 1 


Murkr. T ake it, blundet-head ! 1— - {Sail 


drinks.) 


Percy. They ee me to are 
Now then, or never 1 1. W of = | 


Protect 


** GET 
s SS =<.5 5 * * 


— . SI. 


as being improbable; and ſome have gone ſo far as to tern 


+ pp FY ; #7” 3 
4 1 9 FY a 2 = A 2. No £44 4* 
4t 


protect me 0 throws a frow the Wine 
049 * 
 MuLzy and Fa arti af the 10 
Hell and furies" [/ 12 2 7 
Sa1k—{ daſhes dn vi donde, hl climbs 16 the 


window haſtily, while Muley remdins below in an at- 


titude of ſurpriſe. RNeaped ! Bſcaped ! 
Percy, MoTLEy, "Ws Lee Fuss? 


huzzal huzza! ! 73 


'* This incident has bern ied out againſt 1 dh pe 


it impoffible. To this I can only /anfwer, with Alice in the 
Firſt A8 1 never ſaid it was poſſible, I oaly ſay it s true! 
— This incident was furniſhed _— by the 2 een „in 
which it appears, that a certain Lan 


grave of Thutingia, 
condemned t death, made his eſcape 3 ſo 6 pes | 


leap from the window of his priſen, that he wes 'afterwande 


known throu hout Germany by the name af ,* Ludwig 2 ths 


Sptinger,'—There is a German Play on this fubject, wh 
devel che den of wal the pay dice; and 
ley's 80 bears ame a * mident in R 
ode 2 Feng 
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** 


SCENE I. = 7 74 of the River . Conway, with 4 


1 „ e Hut. —Sun-/et. 


ku ALLAN as Kone. 8 


4 1 * . n - . 
* 


Alla. 


TILL they come not Dear, * ſtill they 
come not !==Ah ! theſe tumults are too ed 
or my old body to bear. 

Evprrc. Then you ſhould have kept your old 


body at home. Fis a fine thing truly for àa man of. 


your age to be galloping about the country after 
a girl, who, by your own N is neither Fe: 
chick nor child! 1 7 908 

| ATLLAN. Ah! She was more to me! She was 


my all, Edric, my all How could I bear my home 
when it no longer was the home of Angela? How 


could I reſt in my cottage at night when her 
ſweet lips had not kiſſed me and murmured, 
Father, fleep well !”—She is ſo good ! fo gen- 
tle !-TI was ſick once, ſick almoſt to death! An- 


gela was then my nurſe and comforter: She 


watched me when I ſlept, and cheered me when 
I woke: She rejoiced when I grew better; and 
when I grew worle, no medicine gave me eaſe like 
the tears of pity which fell 1 my burning cheeks | 
from the eyes of my darling! | 

Epric. Tears of pity. ed! A little rhubarb 
would have done you more good by half, —lut 


our people ſtay a long time: Perhaps Motley has 
been diſcovered and ſeized; if ſo, he will loſe his 


life, che Farl his freedom, * her Pee and, 
FI. What's 


I 43 
mY worſt & all, 1 ſhall loſe my boat! I = 1 


hadn't lent it; for I doubt that Motley Aer e | 


failed. 
Arx Ax. I hope not—Oh! Ihope 4 "Should 
Percy. remain a captive, Angela will be left uns 
protected in your wicked, Lord's power Oh. 
that will break my poor old wife's heart for certain] 
Epic. And if it ſhould break it, a mighty 
| misfortune truly 1Zounds, Maſter Allan, any wife 
is at beſt a bad thing: a poor one makes matters 
| get, worſe; but when ſhe's old, Lord! is the 
very devil! 
ALLan. Hark! Hark! ns you. Hoe 2 Tis 
the ſound of oars ! They are our friends !—Qh} 
| Heaven be thanked ! the Earl is with them. 
[ls bgat appears with Percy, Motley, and 
ſoldiers diſguiſed as fiſhermen... They land.] 
e on ſhore. — Once more then 
J breathe the air of liberty en. Gilbert, 
what words can ſuffice to thank you? 13 


 Moruzy. None: therefore do not waſte your 


breath in the attempt. You are ſafe, thanks 19 


St. Peter and the-Blanket ! and your Lady's deli- 


verance now demands 1 NN ehe 


whois that with Edric? _ / 
PExcv. Allan, by all my hopes Welcome, 


| welcome, good old man e came mY, vaſſals 
with you ? „„ 

ArlLAN. Three hundred choſen men are within 
the ſound of your bugle. They ſcarce gave me 
time to. ſignify your orders ere they, fat in their 


ſaddles; ;, and as I would needs come with them, 


eaven forgive them for. it! they put me on an 
hard- trotting borſe !— Marry, he ſhook me rarely! 


he has almoſt broken my old bones: Bar that, mat- 


;fers litle ; "oP heart would have been broken had 
5 82 „ 1 


4 | 


* . 
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1 ſtaid behind. —But now, my Lord, tell me of 
Angela. Is ſhe well? Did you fpeak to ber 15 and 
peaks the ſometimes of me 

Percy. She is well, my old friend, and 1 have 
fpoken to her—though but for a moment, Scarce 
Had E time to confeſs to her my rank, when Kehric, 
whofe ſufpicious eye had penetrated my. diſguiſe, 
foreed me from her prefence. Zut be comforted, 
good Allan! Should other means fail, I will this 
ery night attack the Caſtle, and compel Oſmond 
te refign his prey. 

ALAN. Heaven grant that you may ſucceed !— 
25 me but once ſee Angela your bride ! Let me 

at once hear her fay the [weet words, Allan, 1 
am happy!“ then J and my old wife wilt ſeek 
pur raves, lay us down, and * with pleaſure! 

; ort. Die with. pleaſure, you. buy old man 

You ſhall do nothing fo ridiculous : You ſhall live 
2 great many years; and, inſtead of lying dowd in 
your grave, we'll tuck you u warm ich our old 
| wife in the beſt dow n- bed of Alnwic Caſtſe. But 
now let us talk of our affairs, which, if F: miſtake 
| Hor, are in the high road tq ſucceſs. | 

Prev. How ? Has any intelligence reached 
you of your ally, the Friar ? 
Mart. You have gueſfed it, As it paſſed be- 
neath his window, the pious porgus contrived to 
drop this letter into the boat. Its conrents myſt 
needs be of conſequencę; for J affure you it 
comes: from one of the greateſt men, in England. 
ray examine it, my Pe ord! 1 Never ; can read 
when the wind's eafterly, © 
Pn. I believe, Gilbert, were it dofthefly 
1 15 would be no jot the wifer: T remember. tbat 
many a ſound ftick did our precepter break 159 

; PR YOU WED vain ; 0 W yoo! 1 ad "tear: 


2 


time and oft bas he 


Percy's liberty. Heed not Ange: I baue fo | 
fore the clock ftrikes two, you may expect; 


A DRAMA. 


4 


ed to well, 708r ſchooling, bad ccd an Hu 


foreſt. 

Mor U. [while Percy reads. Nay, if. learning 
could have been beaten into me, y his time 
ſbould be a pradigious ſcholar! — e da him juſ- 


tice, Father min had. a moſt ary 


with his arm, and frequently gina ar 
forcible when pointing out my. faults, „ 92 
rought tears into my eyts 
Then 1 generally y felt. ſo penitent, and ſa low, 
I was obliged ta ſteal his brandy- bottle in ord 
recover my ſpirits.— Well, Sir, —— ſays the lett? 
Prxcr. Liſten.— “ I have recogniſed you \n 
ſpite of your diſguiſe, and ſeize the gpportunity | 
adviſe your exerting yourſelf ſolely to obtain Ez 


and eaſy means for procuring her eſeape ; and 


with her at the kitherman s hut. Farewell, aud re 
upon Father Philip.“ Now, Gilbert, dre l 
you? May the Rs fidelity be truſted? 

Mor. His fidelity may undoubtedly ; but! 
ther his ſueceſs will equal his good intentions is 
point which time alone can decide. Should 1 
F heirs „ 

PRCx. They. with. my bee vals will | 
. the Caſtle. to- morrow. 


ALLAan. What, ſtorm the adde oh I n RO 9 


My darling never ſaw 2 bird die hut the weptz then 
how will the bear to look on when man per? 


Percy. Be afſured; old man, that nothing fave 
: jovincible neceſſity ſhall induce mæ te bathe my 


ands in the hlood of my PRE r 


- where are my follo-wers? | 
_ ABpan, Fearing left: chtivanabiwachnhl en- 5 


| Fin EE En rArey W 


RRC r. | 


- 


= 
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Per. Guide me to them. Edric, for this night 
1 mult requeſt the ſhelter of your hut. 
Ebgic. Willingly, my Lord! But my cottage 
| is ſo humble, your treatment fo wretched 
PERex. Silence, my good fellow! The hut, 
Where good-will reſides, is to me more welcome 
thai a palace, and no food can be ſo ſweet as that 
which is ſeaſoned with ſmiles—You give me your 
—* a monarch could give no more, and it hap. 
penis not often that men ever give ſo much. Now 
5 for an hour= —Allan, lead on! © 

 [Exeunt Percy, Allan, Sc. 
£774 


* 
« 
- * * 
. on 
25 


: T Alen, Mor.sy ond Enie. . 


odors, And in the mean-while, friend katie 
Til lend you an hand in Preparing pee bas 
Ebac. Truly the taſk won't give you much 
uble, for times have gone hard with me of late. 
Dur preſent Lord ſees no company, gives no enter- 
ainments, and thus I ſell no fiſh. Things went 
trer while Earl Reginald lived! 
Mor. What! you remember him? 51 
Epric. Never cba J forget him, or bis Fveet 
Lady Why, I verily believe, they poſſeſſed all the _ 
rardinal-virtues!—So pious, ſo generous; ſo mild ! 
ig kind to the poor, and ſo fondjof fill! 
Mori. Fond of fiſh I One of the cardinal vir- 
roes, of which | never heard before! 
Epic. But theſe thoughts make me fad! Come, 
-Maſter Motley; your. Lord's ſupper ſtill ſwims in 
the river :—if:you'l help to catch it, why do ſo, 
and thank you beartily. Can you fin? 
Mor. Can I? Who in this world cannot 
PH aſſure you, friend Edric, there is no profeſſion 
e univerlal than * we all 1980 our nets. 
IS e RF e 


- 
9 0 - * 
* | ö 
I 
1 1 
1 


WY D R A M A. : E „ 4a ; | 


* * 


to catch e or other And RAY when. obs. 


nll it ſeldom proves worth the trouble of tak», 
The Coquette fiſhes for hearts which are 


woch the Courtier, for titles which are ab- 


ſurd ; and the Poet, for compliments which are. 


empty.—Oh ! happy are they in this world of diſ- 
appointments, Yao throw out no nets fave fiſhing 


ones. | . N 5 


ScEN E II. —The Cafth-Hall 


3 Euer Kznzic. 5 : . ft 
13 e nne ftalks, and n d 


in himſelf Now then to attack him while my late 


ſervices {till freſh-upon his memory. Should he 
reject my petition poſitively, he ſhall have good 
cauſe to repent his ingratitude. Percy is in the 
neighbourhood ; and that ſecret, known only to 

myſelf, will i Pat e i where 
he mes St 11 


Enter Ozmop: 


Ou.” 1 ſhall not be! Away Wich Es e 4 


boding terrors, which weigh down my heart! 

Does not all ſmile upon my fortunes? My rival © 
wears my chains; he cannot wreſt her from me, 
and with to- morrow's dawn Angela ſhall be mine. 
Bound then high, my heart ! Pleaſure, ſweet gueſt, 
a) long A ſtranger, Oh! to my boſom welcome 


N. 
5 


2 On the ftrength, of | this 3 Ca it was holly v9 
ſerted on the morning after the firſt performance, that the 


le Play was written to ſupport the Cauſe of Equality; and 


that I ſaid in it, all diſtinctions of rank ought to pe aboliſhed; 
and thought it, extremely wrong for any perſons to Accept 
titles l To make the thing complete, the aſſertorg ſhonld have 


added, that I thought it extremely 58, for "MI yu wv, bo. 


Pay compliments, or poſſeſs * 
5 once 


. F * , 
i | 1 5 
. , 


* 
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once more ?—f will for rget the paſt, 1 will enjoy 


the preſent, and make thoſe raptures again mine, 
which——AHh ? no, no, ho !—Conſticace, that ſer- 
pent, winds her folds round the cup of my bliſs, 
and, ere my hps can reach it, her venom is e 

5 wich the draught. 
 - Kexx. How profound the gloom which ob- 

cores his brow ! How fixed, how hopeleſs glares 
his dark eye-ball I- Oh dreadful is the villain's 
Took, when he ponders on commutted crimes ! 
 Osm. Evening approaches faſt drawing near 
and opening the window.) Already the air breathes 
cooler, and the beams of the ſerting ſun ſparkle 
on the waters of Conway. How fair, he tranquil 
all without! How dark, how comſortleſs all wich- 
in {—Hark! che ſound of mufic ! The peafants 

are returning from labour: they move with gay 
and careleſs ſteps, carolling as they go ſome ruſtic 

ditty; and will paſs the night in reſt, be they Rave 
paſſed the day in innocence! _ 

Cronos [without] Pleaſed the toils of day to leave, 
+4 Home we haſte withfoot- fieps Tight = 


Oh! how gay the cotter's eve! 
Ob! bow calm the cotter sight l. 


"Dion, {clafng —— with viele A Cutfea 
upoũ them will look, Iwill liſten no more! F 
ſichen at the ſight of happineſs,” which 1 never 
more mufl enjuy; I hate the poſſeſſors of hearts un- 
tainted— hate, for I envy Oh ! fly from my eyes, 
beigtu Day i Speed thy pace, Darkaecfs ] thoù art 

wo: Love! Hatte to unfold thy fable mantle, and 

o the world in the colour of my jou b 
E 2 A — vim=—Fer ere | 
Or. Anpunty! endſefs, hopelefs ang W. 
or night / no moment of W lee 5 


i 66 ee 
% 5 


think not, good Kenrie, that your late 
undervalued by me, of that I have forgotten thoſe 
for which I have been long your debtor. ' When, 


df ſtrange Horror ſtill fright me from my couch! 


When 1 wake, I find ih every object ſome cauſe for 


diſtruſt read the dread charge in every eye; Thou 
art a murderer and tremble leſt the agents of 


my guilt ſhould work its punſſhment. And ſee 
where he walks, the chief object of my fears He 


ſhall not beſo long His anxiety to leave me, his 
late myſterious threats No, no! I will-nothye 


in fear. Soft. Che advance? 
_ Kenx. So melancholy, my Lord? © © © 


Os. Aye, Kenricz and muſt be ſo; till Angela 


is mine. Know that even now ſhe extorted from 


me a promiſe; that till ro-morrow I would leave 
her Unmoleſ te]! WC 64 7H LT 


E KEN R. But till to· morrow? 2 8 * ; „ ta ER 
Ocz. But till 'to-morrow ) Ob I in that 
ſpace a lover's eye views myriads of ee 19 


vices are 


bewildered by hatred of Reginald, and grief for 


Evelina's . loſs, my dagger was placed on the throat 
of their infant, your hand arreſted the blow Judge 


then how grateful” I muſt feel when 1 behold 1n 


Angela her mother's: living counterpart hehold 


her fuch as when, ſhielding with ber body ber fallen 


| huſband, Evelina received that dagger in her breaſt : 
which I aimed at the heart of Reginald Worthy 


Kenric, how can | repay'your ſervices? - + 
Kenr. Theſe you may enſily But what, Earl 


Oſmond, what can repay me for the ſacrifice*of 
my innocence s virtuous till you bade me 
be guiky my hands were pure il you taught me 
to (tain them with blood ou painted in ſtrong 
Colours the ſhame of ſervitude you promiſed fe- 
dom, riches, — Cit vanquiſhed the 


** 


reſiſtance 


; * 
- 


X , * > : #1 — 
FI „ 
1 1 5 * * 
Oo 2 . " . 5 3 
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FR  - reliflanceof my better en never Haare 
5 known one moment of reſt! en 
F Os x. Good K enrico ,. t 
% Kexs. All here reminds me of my eee 
object recalls to me Reginald and his murdered 
Lady !—Let me then claim that independence ſo 
long promiſed, and ſeek for peace in ſome other 
climate, fince memory forbids me to taſte it in this. 
: Os. Kenric, ere named, your wiſh was granted; 
| In a far diſtant country a retreat is already pre- 
pared for you: there may you huſh thoſe clamours 
of conſcience, which muſt reach me, I fear, e'en in 
= ie arms of Angela. Vet do not leave me till ſhe 
=_ is my bride—Stay yet a week in Conway Caſtle ; 
© "and then, though 'twill coſt me many a pang, 
Kenric, you hall bid! it a long adieu.—Are you 
contented 2? 8 
K ENR. Lasche My. Lord! 1 etiunde — 
Amazemenin>——And 1 doubted 1 ſufpected 
1 h n good Lord, home harr 1 need 
—_ your kindneſs! 
= . Osm. No more—l muſt not hear you 1 
ofede* —Shame.! thame l that ever my ſoul ſhould 
oop to diſſembling with my flave !—Kenric, fare- 
well Ti Angcla is mine, Ps a 1 95 he on 
1 3 3 af then 8 
Sa enters, and advances with apprebexfon. 5 


„„ oma 7 


„ "5g Haw now > —Why. ein conf 
Wyy do you tremble?+——Speak ! 
.___ YeSatne My Lord the priſoner— 

Ost. The priſoner Go on I go on 
SA IB. U { kneeling}, Pardon, _ Ford, pardon! 2 
WE Qur priſoner has eſcaped! 


: * Os. Villain I— [Lid lb rage bj y his. 


Are, and ruſbes upon Saib—Kenrie holds his arm. I 
SH ks | Kenn. 


* 
! 


21 


I 
* 


* D © 


* Hold hold What would you do 


Oz. /rugghing]. Unhand me; or by Heaven-— 


K ENR. A away — Fly, fellow, fly and fave 
yourſelf} ; A nk 7 Er Saib. 
ENR. relea mond) Conſder - Lord 
haply — not by-his ke why fault that — 
OSM. Luricuſ 5 What is t to me by 1 — 5 
Els not my rival fled Soon will Northumber- 
land's guards encircle my walls, and force from 
me Yet that by Heaven they ſhall het! NG 
Rather than reſign her, my own hand ſhallgi ve this 
Caſtle a prey to flames; then plunging wan An 
gela into the blazing gulph, En leave theſe rum 
to tell poſterity how deſperate vas my loveg and 
how. dreadful. my revenge ¶ Going, be eb, and . 
turns io Kenric. And. vou, = dared to ram 
between me and my reſentment—you who could 
ſo well ſucceed niering'tbore cos look to yours - 
ſelf ! e ee e > ee dee. 
8 Kun. Ha | thadlock-—chac Ape he 
ſeemed ſo kind, ſo grateful He ſmiled\too ! 
n chere is ever danger hen a Villain lues. 


© Sap enters fatty, "loking roun nd him with caution. | 
Sin. [ins low voice} Hiſt Fenice? 


EENR. How now ?—What K + bh 5 
S841 1B. A Zrbat dare! ſavetrr ro 
lie, nor will J be un * * —Look Fre this biel 7 


EK ENR. Ha! did t 


SAB. Even ſo: a 952 0 2805 of this liquor ſhould 


highs have flavoured your: wine—you would 
never havedrank again Mark me then—When I 
offer you a gobler at{upper, drop it as by accident. 
For this night I give you life: ie ic 1 th 
N for no . till; tom are 
2 


* 
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diſobey our Lord's commands. Farewell, and fly 
from Conway Lou bear with you my thanks! 
dein 1a A DIE en ee u. 
Kun, Can it be poſſible? Is not all this a 
dream f Villain I vilamK-Fes, yes, I muſt 
away But tramhle, traitor . A bolt, of which 
you little think, hangs over, and ſhall cruih you! 
— The kevs are ſtil} in my poſſeſſion— Angela ſnall 
be the partner of my flight. My priſoner too. 
Yer hold + May not reſentment may not Regi- 
nald's ſixteen years captivity Oh] no! Angela 
ſhall be my advocate; and, grateful for her own, for 
her parents life preſerved, ſne can, ſhe will obtain 
my pardon— Yet, ſhould ſhe fail, ai leaſt 1 Mall 
drag down Oſmond in my fall, and ſweeten death's 
Mer cup with yengeance} . + l. Exit. 


, we - 4 4 4 A bn , 7 n * 1 
Di us ann 30G 


SCENEIII.—-Tbe Cedar. gam, with fe olaing Doors in 
 #he middle, and à large antique Bed ; on one Side i: 
+ ibe Partrait a Lady, ondgbewther that of a Mar- 
| rior armed. Bb. ary at full leng h. After a pauſe 
the Female Poriraite/liges:hacks and Father Philip, 


LO 


Ve looking in, edvances fert, 


oY a ZRIAW, £541 | * 1148 ; 

F. Pap. leleſng the panne!]. I bus far [have 

9 oceeded with out danger, though mot it hout 

difficulty. Von -narrow. Par e is by no means 
ay, ha 4 


W 


calculated for perſons of. it of body. By my 
Holidame, I begin to ſuſpect that, the fool is in 
the right! I, certainly am growing corpulent. — 
And now, how ſhall I employ myſelf ?—Sinner that 
Jam, why did J forget my bottle of ſack.?—The 
time will paſs tediouſly till Angela comes, And, to 
"complete the hy 4 ed C 


afineſs, yonder.is the baunted Qra- 
the ghgſt ſhould pop out og me) 


lee 


* 
"My, 
* 1 Eo 
* 


3 


' 
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Blefſed St. * there would bers töte d-tete! 
Yet this is a fooliſh fear: Tis yet ſcarce eight 
clock, and your ghoſts always keep late hours ; 
yet I don't like the idea of our being ſuch near 
neighbours. If Alice ſays true, the apparition juſt 
now lives next door to me; but the Tord forbid 
that we ſhould ever be viſiting acquaintance !— 
Would 1 had ſomething to drive her out of ] 
head! A good book 5 or 4 bottle of fuck, 
St. Auguſtine, or a cold vehiſoh-paſty, would he 
worth its weight in geld: bind the chambers of 
theſe young giris one finds nothi good either th 
read, drink, or eat. Now” patrone ſs, the 
Baroneſs O Drench Ah J to bear the catalogs = 
of her crimes Was quite a pleaſure, for ſhe ah 
confeſſed them over a fir-Join' of beef, and, iniſt 
of telling a bead, ſwallowed a bumper! Ob! he 
was a worthy ſoul But hark! Angela 9 
OsN. HET What, Alice! Alice, 1 ſay?! 
| fi F. PII. By Ste David, tis the Earl! kia way 
as faſt as I can! ng 10 open the door] Peantt 
find the ſpring ! Dord forgive me nl fins 1— 
MWybere can I bide myſelf Ha! the bed! Tis 
the very thing. ¶ Tbrotos bimſelf intb the bed; nd 
conteals Eimſelf under the clothes] Heaven grant —— 
that it mayn't break down with me} ff ?, IH 
What a fall 1 be bare. if my countrymen bs - 5 ä 
TT, comet Wo [The door is unlocked] | 


"Enter One; 3 and ALics. WD... 


Os. {entering} You have heard my will, — 

Til your hand is mine, you quit not this chamber. 

Ac. If then it molt be ſo, welcome my eternal © 

png, Let eternal it ſhall not be! My hero m 

| R is at K Mber 1 Soon i — 
m 


- by . 
't ; ; 
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make theſe hateful: towers tremble, and your fetters 


72 be exchanged for the arms of Perc!!! 
= | On. * beware, Ang Dare not before 
me- 4 EP 


Axe. Before 3 you > Before the Weid da my at- 
tachment a diſgrace? No! tis my pride; for its 

object is deſerving, Long ere knew him, Percy's 
ſame was dear to me. While I ſtill believed him the 
[= nar Edwy, often, in his heating, have I dwelt 
| Nerthumbetlendt praiſe, and chid him that 
8 ſpake of our Eord ſo: deldly:1> Ah little did 1 
3 think thababe man then ſeated, beſide me was he 
2H 5 hom I eovied used B his! power of doing good, whom 
= loved for cx erting that power ſo largely i Judge 
—_ += Earl Oſmond, ori my arrival here how ſtrongly 
= 6 


ſt have felt:the contraſt! What peafant names 
yan bis benefactor ? What beggar has been com- 
forted by your bounty? what bek man preſerved by 
Four care? Tour bræaſt is unmoved by woe, your _ 
T4  earisdeaf to complaint, your doors are barred againſt 

= the poor and wretched. © Not ſo are the gates of 
Alnwic Caſtle; they are open as their owner's rel 

ALICE» My: bairiftands'on end to hear nog dht [7 

"Or. Inſulling girl This o my face? 

G Nay, never bend your b Sball I 

ene you frown 2: Shall my eye ſink, 

- becauſe anger flaſhes from:yours ?' No ! that would 
in become Nh bride of Northumberland. 
Osm. Amazement ! Can this be che gentle, 

| tieid Angels a 

: As. Wonddr you th the worm ſhould turn 
r you trample it ſo cruelly?ꝰ Oh! wonder no 
more: Ere he was torn ftom me, I claſped Percy 
to my breaſt, and my Heart caught a park of that 
T Mamevin his 5 e ar 
{ ALICE. 


A DRAMA. 


- Azes. Rocks fire, Lady! Bl 
you did not burn yourſelf ? -- 


OsM. Silence, old crone 1—1 we beard OY 2 


calmly, Angela; now then hear me. Twelve 


hours ſhall be allowed you to reflect upon your” 
firuarion : till that period is elapſed, this chambet 
(ſhall be your priſon, and Alice, on whoſe fidelity 


can depend, your ſole attendant. This term ex- 
pired, ſhould you ſtill reject my hand, force ſhall 


obtain for me what love denies. - Speak not: 1 
will hear nothing! I ſwear that to-morrow ſees you _ 


mine, or undone ! and, Skies, rain curſes on me if I 


keep not my oath Mark that, proud girl! | mark 


it, and tremble! _ | o_ 
F. Pull. Heaven be praiſed, he's gone! 
Ax. Tremble, did * ſay:? Alas! how quickly 

is my boaſted courage vaniſhed !-» Yer I will not 


deſpair : there is a Power in heaven, there is a 


Percy on earth; on them will I rely to ſave me. 


ALICE. The firſt may, Lady; but as to the | 


ſecond, he'll be of no uſe, depend on't. Now 


might 1 adviſe, you'd accept my Lord's of- 
fer: What matters it whether the man's name 


be Oſmond or Percy? An Earl's an Earl afterall ; 


and though one may be TOR DOOR than 6 


Cother— 


Ax. Oh. Glenee,: os nor ad my want” 


deſigns : : rather inſtruct me how to counteract 


them. You have influence in the Caſtle; aſſiſt . 
me to. eſcape, and be affured that Percy's grati- 


tude and generofity—— - 


_ ALICE. I help you to eſcape! Not for the beſt i 
gown in your Ladyſhip's wardrobe f I tremble ar 


the very idea of my Eord's rage; and, beſides, 
had I the will, bs not the power. Kenrie keeps 
a e ; We could not quit the Caſtle 


a: 5 


els me, I hope | 


0 
*_ 


| = , . 
* 
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without his knowledge ; and if the Earl chreatens 


to uſe force with you—Oh Gemini what would 


he uſe with me, Lady? 

Ax. Threatens, Alice !—I dai his dpeats! ! 
Ere it pillows Oſmond's head will 1 er this 
Donna in my hoſom. 

Alices. Holy fathers !—A dagger ES 

Ax. Even now, as I wandered hrough the 


Aumaury. my eye was attracted by its glittering 


: handle. Look, Alice! ut bears Oſmond's ae 
and the poin 


Alick. Is ruſty: with blood! Take it away, 
Lady ! a it away | I never ſee blood e 


faiynting! 


AnG. [putting up the dagger] This weapon thay 


render me good ſervice.— But, ah! what fer- 


vice has it rendered Oſmond! Haply *twas this 
very poniard which drank his brother's blood 


or which pierced the fair breaſt of Evelina! Said 


you not, Alice, that this was her portrait? 
Aricg. I did, Oy; ; And the likeneſs was 


| counted. excellent. 


Ang. How fair! How ns: What 
ſweeine(s, yer. what digniry, in her blue, ſpeak- 
ing eyes! 

Alick. No wonder that you admire her, 49 0 


She was as like you as one pea to another. But 


this morning you know I promiſed to how yo 

her Oratory, and here I've bucht che bes Yall | 

J unlock the door? - . 
Ax. Do ſo, good Alice iboats 60 a mo- 


ment it may abſtract my though from my o 


ſorrows. 
F. PHIL. 1 Alice unlccies the het Will the 


| old woman never be gone —1 dare not diſcover 
myſelf i in r preſence. | 108 


Ace, 


* DAMN IR 77 
# Abies 1 1 opened the folding. doors, an as 


#5 ſeen, richly ornamented with carving and painted 


22 Angela and Alice enter it]. "This room has 


— 


not been opened ſince my Lady? s death, and 
= thing remains as ſhe left it. Look, here is 
ber veil—her prayer-book too, in which ſhe. was 
reading on the very night beſone 158 quitted the 
Caſtle, never to returnn . 
"> PHIL. I'm out of all 8 A ˙ dA ; 
Alick. And that guitar How often have I 


| — ber play upon that guitar! She would fit ia | 


r window for hours, and ſtill ſhe played airs ſe | 
o ſweet—To be ſure, ſhe had the-fineſt-yoice. 
= e this ſpecch Angela, who at fn 


looks. round with curi iy, throws ubs veil care, 


over her face, and; tabing the Euitar from: the table, 


Atritrs a few wild and mela cho) nales, Alice whoſe 2 


back is towards ber, turns haſtily. round, ſareams, __ 
aud ruſpes from the Oratory. Angela caſts FO: "veil 
n guitar upon the 2 ber. 1 4.155 tr | 
Ax. What alarms :you?.. / |). 
Arcs. Is it you, Lady? Let me de, Ka 
didn't take you for the ghoſt . Lour air, your 
look, your attitude, all were ſo like the deceaſed 
Counteſs, that Well, well! III not enter ah - 
room again in an burty ! I proteſt, my band irem- 


| baſs ſo, that 1 can hardly turn the key! 6 


ANG. How contagious. is terror ! This - ily 
woman's apprehenſions have-ſpread-to:my. boſom, 


and ſcarce can I look rund without alarm. The 


ſtillneſs too of evening The wayvering and myſ- 


terious light which ſtreams through theſe painted 
windows And, hark! Twas che ſhriek A \-— 


Keren owl, which neſts in the rower above. . 
Aue [having lacked the folding doors] + 


| yas, A lad * for * when I 8 8 the. dear 


e I l . 


9 x 
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Lady's loſs! Look at that bed, Toe; — That 
very bed was hers. 55 

F. PII. Was it ſo? Ob! 0 
'"Arice. How often have I ſeen her ſleeping 
in that bed—and, oh! bow like an angel ſhe 
looked when leeping ! I remember, that juſt 
after Earl Reginald—Oh ! Lord! didn- t fome- 
body ſhake the curtain? of 

Ass. Abſurd ! It was the wind. gel 00 

' Artice. I declare it made me tremble! Well, 

as I was ſaying, I remember, juſt after Earl Regi- 
nale had ſet out for the Scottiſh wars, going into 
her room one morning, and hearing her ſob moſt 
bitterly.— So advancing to the bed- ſide, as it might 
be thus“ My Lady!” ſays I. with a low curt- 
ſey, Isn't your Ladyſhip well ?7?—So, with 
that, ſhe raiſed her head ſlowly above the quilt, and, 
giving me a mournful look Here, unſeen by An- 
gela, who is contemplating Reginald*s portrait, Fa- 
ther Philip %s up his bead, and gives à deep groan. | 

ALrce. Jeſu En the devil! the devil! FSae . 
devil *1 1 a Exit. 
Ax. [turning roun How ry [Father ilip 
riſing from the bed—it breaks unden bim, and be rolls 
at Angela's feet.] — Good heavensY a man con- 
cealed r zo paſs 2 98 7 1 85 h Ber 
E. Ber robe. 

F. Pri, Stay, daughter, 401 If you run, 1 
can never overtake you! | | ny 

Axe. Amazement! Father Philip! Ks 

195 Fair. 5 he 1 1 and at preſeat the 


_ * This incident i is done | fem « The Myteries of Uael. 


ho,” but employed very differently. In the Romance it brings 
* a terrific ſcene. In the lay it it is 2 to e 
an 3 n lgterdus. „ 


' 4 


, . 
3 : — 


8 
1 
! 


bs * 3 you 5 in a he word, : Daughter 


came to fave you.. 
| Ang. To fave me? Speak Proceed 
F. PII. Obſerve this picture; it conceals. 4 
ſpring, whoſe ſecret is unknown to all i in the Caſtle 
except myſelf, Upon rouching it, the pannel 
ſlides bick, and a Winding paſlage opens into the 
marble hall. "hence. we muſt proceed to the 
vaulted veſtibule ; ; a door is there concealed, ſimi⸗ 
lar 10 this; and, after threading the mazes of a 
ſubterranean labyrinth, we ſhall find ourlelves 3 in 
Tafety . on the outlide of the Caſtle-walls. 7 
Ax. Ob! worthy, worthy. Father quick let 
us baſten ! Let us not loſe one moment! 
% Hold! hold! Not fo falt. You jm 
„ et, that between the hall and veſtibule we mult. 
ale many chambers much frequented at this 
N hour. Wait till the Caſtle's inhabitants are 
. aſleep. Expect nie; without fail, at ade; keep 
up your ſpirits, and doubt not of ſucceſs, Naw 
then I muſe away, leſt the Eatl. Thould- perceive 
my abſence. 
An6. 5 yet one moment. Tell mez does 
Percy 
F. PII. \L have appriſed him, chat this pight = 
will reſtore you to liberty, and he expects you at 
the fiſherman's 1 TOs then, farewell, fair | 
| ey . 12 
And. Good Fri riar, till one, Tirewen| 5 5 
[Eis F. Philip through the fiding panndl, 
+ +, +. Cloſing it after him.) + 3 
2 1 This is thy doing, God of e Re- 
ceive my thanks. Tes; Percy, we ſhall meet once 
more — ſhall meet never again to ſeparate! Thaſe 
- dreams: ſhall be realized—thoſe | in Alle golden 
Jirreams which fl ated before us in Allan's happy 
NA A 12 5 
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cottage. Hand in W ſhall we wander deiner 


through life - partners in 1 in 
woe —and when the night of our exiſtence arrives, 
one. ſpot ſhall receive our bodies—one ſtone ſhall 
cover our grave —Allan too, and the worthy 
Maud !—my parents my more chan parents to 
Fmooth the pillow 6f their age to gild their laſt 
- Hours with ſan-ſhine! That thought is heaven. 
'So glorious are my proſpects, that they dazzle me 
to look on, and ſcarce can J believe them really 


to exiſt—Oh! gracious God? ſhould my brain 
be bewildered by fancy ſhould I be now the ſport. 
of Tome deceitful dream, ſeal up my eyes for ever, 


never let me wake again l muſt not expect the 
Friar before one. Fill that hour arrives, will I 
'Knieel at the feet of yonder SN, Neve tell AY 
bead 8, and pray for morning? . 


| 257 1 END of the. THIRD A ACT. 


ee er r m.. 15 
rer . cee "Ther Lang « are. 
. | lighted. 
4 - Enter Father . ee 
Fatber Pnilir. / er 


T oc near r midnight, and the Earl is already 


retired to reſt. What if I ventured now to 


the Lady's ebener Hark! I hear eee 


7 Enter Alten. 2 THIF 5 67ETE 1 


e | + Attons 


wes : RR b 


A mY 


p 4. * . * 
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4 iD u A N A. 1 „ | 
det 801  Sol-—Have FA found you at laſt, ; rh 


| Father l have been in ſearch of you theſe. four 


hours !—Oh ! I've been 40 frightened ice i ſaw | 


you, that I wonder I keep my ſenſes! 


F. Prit. So do I; for I'm ſure Wes not 
worth the trouble. And; pray, what has alarmed 


you thus? 1 warrant you've taken an old cloak 


pinned againſt the wall for a ſpectre, or W ; 


ed the devil in the ſhape of a tabby- cat. un. 


- Azice [looking round in terror.] For the 1270 of 


eien Father, don't name the devil l or, if you 


muſt ſpeak of him, pray mention the good — | 


tleman with proper dee I'm ſure, for my 


own part, I had — a great reſpect for him, 


ay hel own as much. 


and if he hears'me, I d 


F. Part. Reſpect ber the devil, you wicked 
erfidi e | 


woman !—for that 
ſeducer-· | 

Al feg. Huſh }- Huſh 1-—Farher; you make my 
teeth chatter with fright. For aught I know he's 


within. —_— for be certainly” Haunts. chis Caſtle. | 


in the fo my late Lady. 
F. Parr. Form of a fiddleftick Dori cel 


me of your 


Arie. Father, on ud word of 2 virgin; Aer 


him this very evening in Lady Angela's bed 

F. Pr. In Lady Angela's On my con- 
Chew: the devil has an — taſte! Bur, 
| Alice Alice I how dare you-rror about the houſe 
at ti is time of night, propagating ſuch abomipable 
falſehoods n; comfort is, that nobody will 


believe you. Lady Angela's virtue is too well 
known, and l'm perſuaded "he woudn'e fuffer 


the devil to ou 4 ue . into her bed forthe , 
— univerſe?” | VOTED LOI 19 460M 


os lO e Arien. 
F £6 * £ 2 — * : . * 4a 
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Alick. How 10h run on rn: daa mes 
ſhe wasr' in bed herſelf. -. cd Judas 
F. Pat. Oh! Was the >: | 
ALice, No, to be ſure: But you al has 775 | 
t happened. We were in the Cedar-room toge- 
ther; and while we were talking of this and that; 
Lady Angela ſuddenly gave a great ſcream, 1 
looked round, and what ſhould 1 ſee but a tall 
figure all in white extended upon the bed! At 
the ſame time I heard a voice, which I knew to 
be the Counteſs Evelina's, pronounce in an hollow 
tone “ Alice! Alice! Alice!“ three times. 
Tou may be certain that I was frightened. enough. 


1 inſtantly took to my heels; and juſt as I got 


without ſide of the door, I heard a loud clap of 
thunder, and the whole chamber ſhook as if 


5 tumbling into a thouſand pieces by 1 * 


F. Pair. Well done, Alice !— very good 
ſtory; upon my N 1 has bur 6 one fault i 
not true. 115 
Alex. Ods my life, Kher how: can ; you | tell 

any thing about it 7 Sure 1 ſhould know beſt; for 
was there, and you were not. I repeat. 1—1 75 
heard the voice as Plain as 1850 Ax. yours: o lau | 
think Pve no ears? ; 

F.'Pariz. Oh! far from it: 7 1 think _— un⸗ 
- commonly good ones; for you not only hear 
what has been ſaid; but What has not. Hark l the 


Þ.clodke ſtrikes twelve:—*Tis late, and F ſleepy, 


ſo ſhall bid you farewell for the preſent, As to 


[this wonderful ſtory of yours, Alice. 1 don't be⸗ 
lieve one word of A :-1'll be ſworn that the voice 


Was no more like your Lady! than like mine; 
and that the devil was no more in the bed than 
Was. 1 take my advice, ſet your heart at 


K e 6 34 reſts 
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reſt, FEY 20 5 10 your 1 as Lam 
r going to mine. Good · night. 


Al ick. Good : night ?—Surely: you'll. nor. have 


tha hearr to leave me in this terrible ſituation 


Suppoſe Satan ſhould appear to me when I malane! 5 


Sinner that I am, I ſhould certainly die of the 


fight !—Good Father, you are a prieſt, and an 
holy man; your habit frightens the evil ſpirits, 


and they dare not come near you: Oh] if you 
will but ſuffer me 0 pals the night in Lahe con = 
 Pagnyo———=>{ 35-26 (449 eh 470 | 
F. Part. Oh l monſteous! Oh! 8 
unparalleled/l-—Y og - naughiy, naughty N 
what could put ſuch thoughts in your head ? 
ALick. What's the matter now? _ 


* 


F. Pair. Does not my ſacred. * abit pi you. 
plary chaſtity. of 


with awe ? Does not the exem 

paſt. life. warn you to conceal ſuch licentious 
deſires ? — Paſs the night with me Ades Pa 
ſhocked at the very th ought} . 


Alice. The man's "pad {—Father, as bopet ro 


4 
by 8 bb 4 ks 1 


F. PHIL. Nay 1, Come p not near me), Offer noe | 


to.embrace n . 


tc. 1 „eee led! Fellow, + 


dee t touch you for the univerſe. 
1: PR. ; Was 1 it for this that vou Rill Hattered 


m perſon, and declared that nothing became a4 
man more than a big belly? Was it for this that = 
you ſtrove to win my heart through the medium of 


my ſtomach; that you uſed ta come languiſhing 


every day with {ome liquoriſh diſh; and, while you 
ſqueezed; my left-hand tenderly, 1 a lack- 


poſſet in the right ?—Heay'ns,! how deep-laid 


were your lans 0 ſeduction But mark me, 
tempter: In vain has * N * falred, the 


N ragout 
\ 411 a 1 : ; . } 1 * 
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ie Jealoned; and the pepper · box ſhaken with 
e hand! My virtue is proof againſt all 
Pont culinary ſpells; ; the fairneſs of my innocence 
is ſtill unblemiſhed; and in ſpite of your luſcious 
flews aud ſnvouty baches, 1 retice ken foond: St. 
Abby, victorious from ghar / N ig: liſts! 
a: inc There,” FEY gone! Dee — 55 
Dear heart! what ſhall T do now? Tis paſt 
twelve-o'dock, and ſtay by myſelf I dare not — 
= een wake the laundry-maid, make her ſit up in 

room all night; and is hard if two women 
ae malen, for the Bel W in 1 Chriſtendom. N 


1 9 1 34 2 „ CT ets ITICT. OE 4 Ex 7. 
# 5 , % X p41 7 2 * 3 4 af > IEF tar. ole 7 F ; | . 
£127 3 
Wo eue San and Hanan, a ain 
$2: e © . & 56 +} wr ; 


roy: "The Eail then has forgiven me! 1A | 
moment longer, and his pardon would have cone 
too late. Had not Kentic held bis hand, by this 
time 1 ſhould be at ſupper with St: Ne 
Hass. Your folly well deſerved ſuch a reward. 
Knowing the EarPs haſty nature, Jeu mould have 
ſunned him till the firſt ſtorm of Paſſion was paſt, 


andi eircumſtances had again your miniſtr7 
needful. Anger then would have armed His hand! 


in vain; for intereft, the white-than's God, would 
base Bluntet the point of his dagger. mag * 


* 25 1 
1 4 N 7 1 . aA 


e 


Hass. European NON Seel ehnteney 1 
in the winds—fire in 3 in the blaze 
1 ſunſhine! —'Bur 2 not Sralitude in 7 


brealt of an European 1 
8415s. Then, why fo arthched * Ofmond? 


what do ou value bim _ 
For Y 5 6. 
3 
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- Sas: Not for his virtues, - but * bis. vices, 
Baib : Can there for me be a greater cauſe to love 
him? Am 1 not branded with ſcorn? Am 1 
not marked out for diſhonour? Was I not free, 
and am I not a ſlave? Was I not once beloved, 
and am 1 not now deſpiſed? What man, did 1 
tender my ſervice, would accept the negro's friend- 
ſhip ? What woman, did I talk of affection, would 
not turn from the negro with diſguſt ? Yer, in my 
own dear land, my friendſhip | was courted, my 
love was returned. L had parents, children, wife! 
Bitter thought, in one moment all were loſt to 
mel Can I remember this, and not hate theſe 
white men? Can I think how cruelly they have 
wronged me, and not rejoice when I ſee them 
ſuffer?— Attached to Oſmond, fay you? Saib, I 
hate him! Yet, viewing him as an avenging Fiend 
| ſent hither to torment his fellows, it Slads me that 
he fills his office ſo. well! Oh ! tis a thought 
which I would not barter for empires, to knorr 
that in this world be makes others ſuffer, and will! 
ſuffer himſelf for their tortures in the net! 

Sal. But ſay, you be one of thoſe. whom he 
cauſes to ſuffer, how then? Haſſan, I will leep 
no more in the Lion's den]! My reſolve is taken 
I will away from the Caſtle, and {eek i in ſome ather 55 
fervice that ſecurity 

Os x. within. —What—Hoa f | Help! — 


e che! Lig 1 
455. Hark! "Surely twas the Earl | 


| O8n0n ruſhes in ; wilth, 


"a" | Save. 4 Save me l They are at 
hand | Ob ler them not enter e into. the 


* aib. ; WL, 
n 


ful dream be prophetic l- 
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San. What can this mean — See, how ks 
roll! How violently he trembles! 
Huss. Speak, my Lord Do you not know us? 
Os. [recovering bimſelf.] Hal Whoſe voice? 
Hakan 52 — And Saib too here? — Oh! Was 
it then but a dream? Did I not hear thoſe 
dreadful, thofe damning words Still, ſtill they 
ring in my ears. Haſſan! Haſſan! Death muſt 
be bliſs, in flames or on the rack, compared to what 
have this night ſuffered ! 
Hass. Compoſe yourſelf, my Lord: Can a 
mere dream unman you thus? _ 
'Ozm. A mere dream, ſay'ſt thou? Haſſan, 


_ a dream of ſuch witli Did fuch dreams 


haunt my bittereſt foe, I ſhould wiſh him no ſe- 
verer puniſhment. - Mark you not, how the ague 
of fear ſtill makes my limbs tremble ? Rolls not wy 
eye, as if till gazing on the Spectre? Are not my 
lips convulfed, as were they yet preſt by the kiſs 
of corruption: P Oh! 'twas a fight, that might have 
bleached joy's rofy cheek for ever, and ſtrowed 
the ſnows of age upon youth's auburn ringlets 
Yet, away with theſe terrors !-—Haflan, thou faidſt, 
*twas but a dream: I was deceived. by fancy. 
Haſſan, thou faidft true; there Is not, there can- 
not be, a world to come. 8 | 

Hass. My Lord. ' | 

—Oz. Anſwer me not! Let me not hear the 


damning truth! Tell me not, that flames await 


me! that for moments of bliſs I muſt endure long 
ages of torture! Plunge me rather in the thickeſt. 


gloom of Atheiſm! Say, that with my body 


muſt periſh my ſoul ! For, oh ! ſhould my fear- 
Hark, fellows !- In- 


fruments of my guilt, liſten to my puniſhment t 
= ought 1 wandered through the 160. browed 
5 ” | 7 , caverns, 


f «> D 1 AM A. THT 87 : 


caverns, where repoſe the reliques of my anceſtors ! 
My eye dwelt with awe on their tombs, with dif 
guſt on Mortality's ſurrounding embiecms ! Sud - 

denly a female form glided along the vault: It 
was Angela ! She ſmiled upon me, and beckoned 
me to advance. I flew towards her; my arms 
were already uncloſed to claſp her hen ſuddenly 


her figure changed, her face grew pale, a ftream _ ö 


of blood guſhed from her boſom Hun, r 
Evelina! . 2 
SalB au . Evelin! 15 | 
Os. Such as when ſhe ſank at my avg ex- 
piring, while my hand graſped the dagger ſtill 
crimſoned with her blood 1“ We meet again 
this night! murmured her hollow voice. NO 
ruſh to my arms, but firſt ſee what you have made 
me! Embrace me, my bridegroom We muſt 
never part again!“ While ſpeaking, her form 
' withered away: the fleſh fell Fn her bones; her 
eyes burſt from their ſockets :\.a ſkeleton, loath- 
ſome and meagre, a me in hen ITY 5 
arms J. 2 
Satin. Moſt horrible! ec 8 al 
 Os8M. Her infected Brent was mingled} wich 
mine ; her rotting fingers preſſed my hand, and 
my face was covered with her kiſſes Oh | then, 
then how I trembled with diſguſt! And now blue 
diſmal flames gleamed along the walls; the tombs 
were rent aſunder; bands of fierce ſpectres ruſhed 
round me in frantic dance; furiouſly they gnaſhed- 
their teeth while they gazed upon me, and ſhrieked 
in loud yell Welcome, thou fratricide! Wel- 
come, thou loſt for ever !!%— Horror burſt the 
bands of ſleep; diftrated I flew hither : But my 
feelings.—words « are too "0 100 ee en 0 


cxpreſs them, © ei "4012, Ou 
entre; K2 | 1 Sarn, 
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SAR. My Lord, my Lord, this was no idle 


dream! Twas a celeſtial warning; 'was your 
better Angel that whiſpered Otmond, oy 
Ren former crimes ! - Commit not new ones !''— 


emember, that this night ſhould Kenric 

Os. Kenric Oh! ſpeak ! Drank he the 
poiſon? Ne 

SAB.  Qbedient to , your dies; I: preſented i If 


| at ſupper; 3 but ere the cup reached his lips, his 


favourite dog ſprang upon his arm, and the Ione | 
. to the ground untaſte. | 

Os. Praiſed be Heaven! Then my ſoul 
is lighter by a crime !-—Kenric ſhall live, good 
Saib. What though he quit me, and betray my 
ſecrets ? Proofs he cannot bring againſt me, and 


have aſſertions will not be believed. At: worſt, 


ſhould his tale be credited, long ere Percy can 


eat her from me, ſhall Angela be mine. An- 


gela l Oh] At that name all again is calm in 


my boſom. Huſhed by her image my tumultuous 


paſſions fink to reſt, and my terrors ſubſide into 
that ſingle fear, her loſs! 1 forget- that I have. 
waded to her arms through blood; fora N 5 . 


my affection and her beauty ! 


'SAIB.' Teu forget too that her heart” is: ano 


| ther's >. Oh my Lord, reflect on your conduct 


While it is yet time; reſtore the poor Angela to 


liberty ; ; reſign her to her favoured lover —— — 

: Osm.+ Sooner will J reſign my life Fellow, 
you know not what you fay : My heart-ſtrings are 
twiſted round the maid ; ere I reſign her, thoſe 


ſtrings muſt break. If I exiſt to-morrow night, 


1 wil paſs. it in her arms. -F I exiſt ?—Ha! 
Whence that doubt? We meet again this night!“ 


— So ſaid the Spectre l. Dreadful words, be ye 
blotted from wy mind for ever . to your 


* 
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3 1 leave the care of my beloved. Fly to 
me that inſtant, ſhould any unbidden foot-Heps 


approach yon chamber-door. . Pl to my couch 
again. Follow me, Saib, and watch me while 1 
fleep. . Then, if you ſee my limbs convulſed, -my 
teeth clenched, my hair briſtling, and cold dews 
trembling on my brow, ſeize me! Rouſe me! 
Snatch me from my bed! I muſt not dream 
again.—Oh! faithleſs Sleep, Why art thou, too, 


leagued wich my foes? There was a time, when 


thy preſence brought oblivion to my ſorrows; 


when thy poppy- crown was mingled with roſes 
No, Fear and Remorſe thy ſad companions, I 
ſhudder to ſee thee approach my couch! Blood. 
trickles from thy garments ; ſnakes writhe around 
thy. brows : thy hand holds the well-known fatal 
dagger, and plunges it ſtill reeking in my breaſt! 
— Then do 1 ſhriek in agony; then do 1. ſtart. 
diſtracted from thy arms Oh!! how I hate thee, 
Sleep! Friend of Virtue, oh ! how I dread thy 
coming“?! [Eat with Saib. 

Hass. Lale l hes "thou art ſweet,” Ven- 
geance! Oh! how it joys me when the white 


man ſuffers! Yet-weak are his pang, compared | 


to thoſe I felt when torn from N „O native 
Africa! from thy boſom, my faithful Samba !— 

Ah! doſt thou ſtill exiſt, my kerry, ? Has ſorrow. 
for my loſs traced thy ſmooth brow with wrinkles ? 
M boy too, whom on that wat wbeñ the 


* This fan 2 doubtleſs FTW reminded the Render of - 


; Clarence's Dream, Hichard's Dream, &c.: But it bears a much 
cloſer reſemblance. to the Dream of Francis in Schiller Robbers, - 


—_— in my opinion, is ſurpaſſed by no viſion ever related upon 


1a fk me, 1 ſhould pane mo ATE WY my = 2b 


e. Were I aſked. to produce an inſtance of the terriße 


Mann !” , ; 
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man-hunters ſeized me, I left lleeping on thy bo- 
ſom, ſay, Lives be yet? Does he ever ſpeak of 
me? Does he aſk, © Mother, deſcribe to me my 
father ; ſhow me how the warrior looked * 

Ha! has my boſom ftill room for thoughts ſo ten- 
der? Hence with them ! Vengeance muſt poſſeſs 
Kt all! Oh! when I forget my wrongs, may I 
forget myſelf! When I forbear to hate theſe 
Chriftians, God of my fathers! mayſt thou hate 
me !—— Ha! Whenoe that light? A man moves 
this way with a lamp! How cautiouſly be ſteals 
along! He muſt be watched. This friendly co- 


lumn will ſhield me from his regarde. Silence l 
He comes. 5 9k}; ere 


Kanne enters reſo 22 with a | Lamp. 


Kunze. All is huſhed! The: Caſtle ſeen 
buried 3 in ſleep. Now then to Angela! . 2 a 

'"Hassan [advancing.]—lt was Kenric 1—8til he 
moves onward No, he ſtops— 'Tis at the door 
of Angela's chamber !—He. — it! He en- 
ters !—Away then to the Earl: een ſoon 
My we meet T 1 it. 


SCENE, u Arestz s \ Apartment. 


Arens Land. by the Window, which is open, 
aud through which the Moen is ſeen. | 


" ANGELA. Will i it never arrive, this tkdlous "ag 
Pia? bour ? Sure an age muſt have elapſed ſinge 
the Friar left. me, and ſti | the bell ſtrikes not One 4, | 
—Percy, does thy * equal mine ? Poſt | 


21 ſufpect this laſt idea to be Us prop erty of 1045 e per- ; 
| fon, hüt What other perfon 1 know not; 111 is much at the hone s 


thou 


TY DRAMA, 1 


thou too count the möments which divide op? 
Doſt thou too chide the ſlowneſs of Tinie's 
which moved ſo ſwiftly when we ftrayed 
on the Cheviot "Hills ?—Methinks1 ſee him now, 
as he paces the Conway's margin : 'If a leaf falls, if 
a bird flutters, he flies towards it, for he thinks ws 


the foor-ſtepof Angela: Then, with flow 


. 


ſteps and 


bending head, diſappointed he regains the fiſhers 
cottage. Perhaps, at this moment, his eyes like 
mine are. fixed on yonder planet; perhaps, this 


ſweet wind which plays on my cheek, is frei 


with the fighs of my Lover. Oh! Ggh no mote, 


my Percy I Soon ſhall I repoſe in ſafety on 
boſom; ſoon again ſee the moon ſhed her 


der 


light on Cheviot, and hear its our hills repeat 


che 00 of your mellow horn ! 


+ 6 0 Wh 6. 


Aw flow the hagge berge ei bee 8 


Ye hours, in pit) ſpeed your flig 
Till Cheviot's bills fo freſh; and fair 
Again ſhall meet my longing ght! 
Oh! then what rapture Tell aſord | 
Once more thoſe ſcenes beloved 2 
Where Percy's heart firſt told its Lord, © - 


ien en iow veg 10 
| WAR) 77 Ci i 
No founding titles eber W i 


No bounteous kinſmen delle my | 
But Percy legit no high-born Dame, 


But Percy Lage eee power. 


1 Mfanghts a fond; a faithful heart, 


1 5 He found the heart he ſought __ * 55 : 


; He ſaw her purè and free from art, 


And lov na 
{48 Fat 21 £4 


2M . to the great e 2 05 tra . 


Jordan akt this * 


4% 


1 


e 


>. all | ounds, 'He reſolved to aſſa 
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The Caſtle ſeems to be ſtill already: Would the 
Friar had named an earlier hour | By this I might 


have been ſafe in the fiſnher's cottage. -Hark |! 


Surely-I heard——Some one unilocks the door. 


Oh! "hould it be the Earl! ſhould he not re- 
tire ere the Monk arrives! The door opens | 


maten eee here {veg would 


err Eur Wit. 


Lins. Softly, Lady If over-heard, 1 am 

loſt and your fate is connected with . 
ting bis lamp upon the table.] 

Ano, What means this myſtery ?=T his mid · 

ight viſit | 

Kenx. Is the viſit of a Friend, of a Peni- 
tent !—Lady, I muſt away from the Caſtle : The 
keys are in my poſſeſſion: I will make you the 
companion of my flight, and deliver you ſafe into 


the hands of Percy. But, ere we depart—{tveel- 
ing]—Oh ! tell me, Lady, will you plead for me 


with one, who'to me alone owes ſixteen 28 * 


hard captivity ? 


Ano. Riſe, Nane E ated? you not. 


Of what captive do you ſpeak ?- 


 Keng.. Of one, who by me has betn moſt in- 
„ who to you will be moſt dear. Liſten, 


Lady, to my ſtrange narration. was brought up 
with Oſmond, was the partner of his pleaſures, 


the confident. of his cares. The latter ſprang 
ſolely from his elder brother, whoſe birth-right he 
coveted, whoſe ſuperiority he envied. Yet his 


4 averſion burſt not. forth, till Evelina Neville, re 


ing his hand, beſtowed hers with her heart on 
Reginald. Then did Oſmond's 14 _over-leap 
5 his brother 

of | when 


©: ; 6 1 
4 ; % 
5 * * 


f 


when returning from the Scottiſh. wars, carry off 


the Lady, and make himſelf maſter of her perſon 


by force. This ſcheme he imparted to me: he 

flattered, threatened, promiſed, and I yielded to 

his ſeduction 5 eee 
Ang. Wretched man! 3 
KExn. Condemn me not unheard. Tis true, 


that 1 followed Oſmond to the ſcene of flau hter, 


but no blood that day imbrued my hand. It was 
the Earl whoſe ſword ſtruck Reginald to the 
ground: it was the Earl whoſe dagger was raiſed 


to complete his crime, when Evelina threw herlelf 


upon her huſband's body, and received the weapon 


in her own. 


Ane. Bead Diets! i: =: 


| Kana, His hopes diſappointed by this ed - 
dent, Oſmond's wrath became madneſs. He gave 
the word for ſlaughter, and Reginald's few attend- 


ants were butchered. on the ſpot. Scarce could 
_ prayers and arguments fave from his wrath his i 
ant niece, whoſe throat was already gored by his 
poniard. Angela, yours ſtill wears that mark. 
© Ano. Mine ?—— Almighty powers! _ 


Kun, Lady, tis true. I concealed in Allan's 
cottage the heireſs of Conway: There were you _ 
doomed to languiſh in obſcurity, till, alarmed hx 


the report of his ſpies that Percy loved you, and 


dreading your meeting with ſo powerful a fup- . 


porter, Oſmond decreed your death a ſecond time. 


With this intention he ſought your retreat; Ul t 


when in you he beheld Evelina's living image, 
he changed his bloody purpoſe. He cauſed me to 
reclaim you from Allan, and reſolved, by maxi 


f 


you his wife, to give himſelf a lawful claim to theſe 


* 


i . 
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© Ano, The monſter | Now then 1 know, when 
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he prefled my hand, why till my blood ran coklt 
*T was nature, that revolted at the fratricide's 
touch: Twas my mother's ſpirit, that whiſpered, 
Love not my murderer !” Oh! Good good 
Kenric ! And you knelt to me for pardon ? You, to 


whom I owe my life ! You, to whom 
_ Ken::' Hold! oh! hold !—Lady, how little "Y 
1 deſerve your thanks !—Oh! liſten! liſten !—I was 
the laſt to quit the bloody ſpot : Sadly was I re- 
tiring, when a faint groan ſtruck my car. 1 ſprang 


from my horſe; 1 placed my hand on Reginald's 
heart; it beat beneath the preſſure ! 


[Here Oſmond appears at the door, motions s to Saib, | 
Sc. to retire, and advances himſelf unobſerved.) 

AXG, It beat It beat Cruel, and your dag- 
ger 
Ken. Oh! | FUL would. have been mercy! No, 


Tas. 1 preſerved his life to rob him of liberty. 


It truck me, how ſtrong would be my hold over 
Oſmond, while his brother was in my power; and 
this reflection determined me to preſerve bim. 
Having plunged the other bodies in the Con- 
way's flood, I placed the bleeding. Earl's. on my 


| horſe before me, and conveyed, him ſtil] inſenſible 


to a retreat, to all except myſelf a ſecret. . There 


I tended his wounds carefully, and ſucceeded in 
Preſerving his life. —Lady, Reginald ſtill exiſts,— | 


Here Oſmond with a furious loo draws his dagger, 
and motions to ftab Kenric. A \moment's reflection 
ales him ſtay his band, and be returns the e e e 
#be ſheath, 
1 till exiſts, ſay you ? My father fill e ex- 
1 - 

KEN. He does 2 a life ſo wretched can be term- 
ed exiſtence. While his ſwoon laſted, I chained 
him to his dungeon wall; and no ſooner were his.. 


& + 5 


2525 . wounds 


*, 


ADR is 


* - 


wounds healed, than J entered his priſon 1 no more. 
Through a wicket in his dungeon-door I ſupplied 
him with food ; and when'in plaintive terms he ſued 
to me for mercy, haſty ] fled, nor gave an anſwer. 
Lady, near ſixteen years have paſſed, ſince an hu- 
man voice ſtruck the ear of Reginald! e 

EN CG. Alas! alas! 

Ken. But the hour of his releaſe 1 200 near: 
F diſcovered this night that Oſmond ſeeks my life, 
and reſolved to throw myſelf on your mercy. Then 
tell me, Lady, will you plead for me with your 
father? Think you, he can forgive the author of 
his ſufferings ? 

Ax. Kenric, you have been guilty, cel 
But reſtore to me my father; aid / us to een 
and all ſhall be forgiven, all forgot. 

Ken. Then follow me in ſilence: I wilt guide. 
you to Reginald's dungeon: This key unlocks the 
Caſtle gates; and ere the cock crows, ſafe in the 
arms of Percy [ Here his eye falls upon Oſmond, 
who has advanced between bim and Angela, She 
ſpriecks, and ſinks into a chair] Horror as n 
—Undone for ever! | 

-OsM. Miſcreant Within there! 


Enter Sar, Hassan, Mur zv, and Al Axle, 

Osm. Hence with that traitor! confine him in 
the weſtern tower! 

Ax. [farting wildly from ber ſeat] Vet 80 Lok 
once more, Kenric !' Where is my Father ?. What 
3 page conceals him? . | 
*,OsM. Let him not ſpeak! Away. wich him 'S 
[Kenric is forced off by the Africanus] 

Osm. [ Paces the fage with a furious air, . 
Angela ches bim with terror: at length be i and 
"ERS ber.] Nay, ſtifle not your bare! Why 
| L2 Gould 


1 


- 
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ſhould your lips be filent when your eye ſptake 
Ils there not written on every feature Ven» 
e geance on the aſſaſſin] Juſtice on my mother's 
& murderer ?”—But mark me, Angela! Com- 
pared to that which ſoon muſt be thine, 'theſs 
titles are ſweet and lovely, Know'ſt thou the, 
word parricide, Angela? Know'ſt thou their 
pangs who ſhed the blood of a parent? Thoſe 
pangs muſt be thine to-morrow, This long-cone 
cealed captive, this new-found father—— _ 
Ang. Your brother, Oſmond ? Your bro 
ther ?—Surely you cannot, will not— 
Osm. Still doubt you, that I both can, and 
will? Remember Kenric's tale! Remember, 
though the firſt blow failed, the ſecond will 
firike deeper But from whom muſt Reginald 
receive that ſecond ? Not from his rival brother ! 
not from his inveterate foe From his daughter, 
his unfeeling daughter! Tis ſhe, who, refuſing me 


beer band, will place a dagger in mine; tts ſhe, 
. © whoſe. voice declaring that ſhe hates me, will bid 


me plunge that Jager" in her father's heart! 
Ax, Man! man! drive me not mad! | 
Osm. [ pointing to Reginald%s portrait] Look 
upon this picture! Mark, what a noble form! 
How ſweet, how commanding the expreſſion of 
his full dark eye Then fancy that he lies bre ä 
- damp folitary dungeon, writhing in death' 
agonies, his limbs diſtorted, his eye-ſtrings 
breaking, his ſou} burthened with crimes from 
which no prieſt has abſolved him, his laſt words 
cCurſes on his unnatural child, who cauld have 
ſaved him, but who would not 1. 5 
ANG. Horrible! horrible! 
Os. Yer if you ſtill reject my ERS thus 
0 it be. * 12 88 Kenric * 
5 | Ve 


* DRA m»_ 
veal whige 3 conceals your father: and eres 


to-morrow dawns ſhall Angela lie a bride in my 
arms, or Reginald a corſe at my feet. Nay, ſpare 
entreaties! Why ſhould I heed your ſorrows? 
You have gazed unmoved upon mine! Why 


ſhould I be ſoftened by your tears? Mine never 
were dried by your pity ! Cold and inflexible 


have you been to ny def pair, ſo will I be to yours. 


Speak then, is Percy's love or your father's life 
moſt dear to you? Does the falſe miſtreſs or the 


unnatural child .ſound moſt grating in your cars? 
Muſt Reginald die, or will Angela be mine? 
Ax. Thine?—-She will perith firſt! 


Os. You have pronounced his ſentence, - 


bis blood be on your head !—Farewell! 


- ANG. [detaining bim, and throwing berſelf a on Jon 


&nees.] Hold! hold !—Oh! go * o not yet! 
— Wretch that I am, where ſhall 1 fly for ſuccour? 
Mercy, Oſmond! Oh! mercy, mercy !l--Behold 
me at your feet, ſee me bathe them with my 
tears! Look with pity on a creature-whom your 
cruelty has bowed to the earth, whoſe heart you 
have almoſt. broken, whoſe brain you have al- 


moſt turned Mercy, Oſmond Ob! mercy! 
mercy! _ | 
Os. Lovely, lovely en And why not 

profit by the preſent moment? Why owe to cod 

conſent what force may this inſtant give me - lt 


ſhall be fo, and thus [attempting to claſp her 


in his arms, ſhe. ftarts from the ground ſuddenly, and _ 


draws ber dagger with a diſtratted look.) 
Ax. Away! Approach me not! Dare not ta 
touch me, or this poniard·— 


Oc. Foolidh f Lr thay Seicks word, 


| 9 thou art diſarmed that moment. 
e But not by e Oſmond! Oh! never 


p ; 4 _ by F 
6 4 4 l 


7751 THE CASTLE'SPECTRE: 


by thee !! Hadſt thou the force of fabled giants, 
Vvuainly wouldſt thou ſtrive to wreſt this dagger 
| from my hand. | 
Os. Let this convince you 10 ea 5 LA. 
tempting 10 ſeize it, bis eye reſis upon the hilt, and he 
we back with mo By hell, the very poviard 
1 which 
= ©. Ang. fin an exulting - tone.) Ha! baſt thou 
ſound me, villain? Villain, doſt thou know this 
weapon? Know'ſt thou whoſe blood incruſts the 
point? Murderer, it flowed from the boſom of 
my motber! 

Os. Within there! Help (\—fHafſan and Ala. | 
= -- ric euter.] Oh! God in heaven! [ He falls ſenſe- 
% into ibeir arms, and they convey him from the 

=o, cbamber: the door is licked after them.) 
ANG. [alone.] He faints!— Long may the vil- 
ain wear thy chains, Oblivion ! Long be it ere 
„ he. wakes to commit new crimes !—My father in 
Oſmond's pawer ?—Ob ! tis a dreadful thought! 
= hut no; it muſt not, ſhall not be!—I will to Of- 
—_— mond, will promiſe: to be his, will ſacrifice my 
bo love, my happineſs, my peace of mind —every thing 
bdut my father Let, to bid an aſſaſſin reſt upon my 
> bdoſom, to preſs that hand in mine which pierced the 
heart of my parent Oh! it were monſtrous! — - 
—_—_ { Kneeling before  Evelina's* partrait.] Mother: 
+ + Blefled Mother} If indeed thy ſpirit ſtill lingers 
amidſt theſe ſcenes of ſorrow, look on my deſpair 
with pity ! fly to my aid !' oh] fly, andifave my 
father! She. remains for ſome moments proſtrate on 
the ground in filent ſorrow. The Caftle-bell tolls the 
Four: ſhe raiſes berſelf and counts the quarters, after 
A abich it ſtrikes © one 4%] Hark! the bell tolls !|— _ 
Tis the time en the Monk appointed. ar” : 
will not tarry: But * mult” not Tour him ; 1 u 


* 
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will not FM and: abandon my father 1 4. Let may 
not my flight preſerve him? Yes, yes, 1 Will 
away to Percy: By the ſame paſſage which fa- 
vours my eſcape, his vaſſals may eaſily ſurpriſe 
the Caſtle, may ſeize Oſmond ere he effects his 
crime, and to-morrow may ſee Reginald reſtored' +» 
to freedom, to his domains, and to his daughter! | 
—Oh1 then ſweet, indeed will be my feelings! = 
Then only can my heart know joy, when it thrabs 
againſt a father's !—Ha! what was that? Me- 
thought the ſound” of muſic floated by me! It 
ſeemed. as ſome one had ſtruck the guitar !—E. 
muſt have been deceived; it was but fancy. 
[4 laintive voice Jngs within, eee by a 42 

<> i 


« Lullaby) Nabe nch hee, wy dive; |. | 


= ” 1 <XY L 
1 OY, 8 


MS Thy father is coming, and ſoon will be here!! nn 


An. Heavens! The very words which Aliet = 
Ahe door too llt moves ! it e unt! 4 
me, good Angels! 1 

[The folding: doors uncloſe, and the Oratary K 48. 
illuminated. In its centre ftands'a tall female figure, Ber. 
white and flowing garments ſpotted with blood; ber dl 
fs thrown back, 20 diſcovers a pale and mtlancholy coun-- 1 
tenance ; ber eyes are lifted upwards, her arins extended” 
ward heaven, and a large wound appears upon ner . 
boſom... Angela / ſinks upon her knees, "with © her. eyes. px Be 
riveted upon the figure, which for ſome moments, re. _ 
mains Hotionleſs. At length the Spetire advances . 
ty, to 4 ſoft and Plaintive rain 3 ſhe ſtops oppoſite s oo 
Reginald's picture, and gazes upon it in filemce. She 1 
then turns, approaches Angela, ſeems to invoke a 
Bleſſing upon her, points to the picture, and retires _ 
to the Oratory. The muſic ceaſes. Angela yes with. 
# wild look, Tai Tg the 725 n, » GR a a 
by tewards it. | n = 
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And. Stay, lovely ſpirit Ob! tay yet one 
moment! 

| [The Spefire waves ber hand, as bidding ber fare- 
well. Inflantly the organ's fivell is Nerd; a full 
chorus of female voices ; chewy Jubilate! a blaze 
'of light flaſhes through 'the Oratory, and the folding 
doors cloſe with a Oe | 

Ano. Oh Heaven ene me 97 falls | 


- GY 
END of the FOURTH ACT. 
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N a” my Lord, you venture too near * 
Caſtle. Should you fall into Oſmond's power 
| z ſecond time, your next jump may be into A 
Ed bon tbe 
Parc Y, is n ger, 
followers are not far off, and will — at 4 | 
moment's warning; then fear not for 1 
Mori. With all my heart, but permit me to 
fear for myſelf. We are now within bow · hot of 
the Caſtle. The archers may think proper to 
amuſe us with a proof of their kill ; and were 1 
to feel an arrow quivering in my gizzard, pro- 
; Baby 1 ſhould be be much more 1 | 
nA - pleaſed, | 


C 


«+ 2 A 
1 


1crman's'h 


pA 1001 Aae may be wi Mey 


1 cannot follow it. en eſcape 1 0 
covered; ſhe E purſued, and in | d of 
iny afſiftarice; Then cou Elſe! not my retifing! 


31 


my fears of lofing Angels. are too 415 he | 


find which burns it my boſon too ardet 
_ Mott. Im ſute no flame buraing in out 
boſom can give. you fo much pain * an_atro 


| would: 1155 me ieking in mine; and as to yout 


fears of Joſip the Lady, I'd bet mine of lofi 
my li life ag gain inſt any Rat in Chriſtendom! 
"Poker, How. Gilbett,? Have you not pit 


13 miled to ſtand by me to the lat? Did you; nt 


ay ou could d. in my { ſervice with pleafure ? 
Ne 9 r. Very true. — But, foidt if a man with 


ed upfide down. When 4 polite: getitlett 
bete 180 to corifider his houſe; AS your' ot, a an 


9 50 ways: 5 taken. at Fs word, the world would fooh 4 


 affures you that all he has is at 7 Rs dilpota 


be in a terrible ſerape if you began W 7; wha 


7 


oO 


112 de fg 2 5 1 T intended td live iu 


wi walls, or requeſt 50 loan 0 his wife ot dAtipHhs 


2 


und F had always a7 Pasritlit diflike 


adice grows! ſtronger. —Good my rd, er us be 


long 1 doubt not 
e N 10 1 807 . N61 is 


comes not een hovld? the; Frier plot 
Vive e failed! 9 FX 
' Nori.” Fatted; And x Priet aud 4 Pelle 
7250 in it oh! no; à plot. 2 of 
88 ingredier . 5 
n CC Won 


— cabnot bur Tuccee 


% : 


„ 75845 44 n * 16 1 * : 
ö Watta: - God : iy Lord, let 4s beet 'th "he 


hen 1 lich tllat I ſhould e die 
Lag years?" fact, ro 1] you the ch, 
| 5 l * 
AI and "think that view; every *Kour* the pre- 1 


» : Ix. * 


* 


"a THE : CASTLE SPROTRE: 


4 Would I were again ſeated by the Fiſher's hearth! 
I' be wind blows cruel ſharp and . 
_ 2 9 5 . Dy vr Am * ot 
= vally expoſed to its ſeverity ? 20 
r Oh tf The flame in your "bofom 
ps you. warm; and in a cold: night love. 1 
oe up better than a blanket“. But that not 
being my ſituation, the preſent object of my de- 
fires, is a blazing wood fire, and Venus would look 
to me leſs lovely than a ſmoking ſack-· poſſet Oh! 
when J was in love, I managed matters much bet- 
ter: I always paid my addreffes by the fire-ſide, 
and contrived to urge m 125 ſuit juſt at dinner- 
| time... Then Wy I fill fair- one's ears * N 


rn 


cious backen ? 
Mori. A e well | lea" to ei 


both my heart and my ſtomach: It was a Lady 
0 * great merit, who did your Father the honour _ 
- 7 ſuperintend his culinary concerns. I was 
| Tcarce. fifteen, when ſhe kindled a flame in. my 
Heart, while lighting the kit en fire; and from | 
| That moment 1 thought on nothing hüt „ My 
mornings were paſſed in compoſing poet 1 | 
beauty, my evenings in recitivg them in ber ear; 
for Nature had equally Genick the fait creature 


and myſelf the faculty of reading and rug 


® p 5 
2 3 ee mids nat he ans ae fed. 
. 155 15 1 hy e [+ Pxxer. 
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Per- „nere ac 1 hipe „ 

Mor. Why, at length, my Lord, a Pin- _ 
dae Ode upon her grace in frying pancakes => 
melted her heart. She conſented to be ming 
when, oh! cruel Fortune! taking one night a 
drop too much poor dear creature | ſhe ne- 9 
ver got the better of it! I wept her loſs, and 
compoſed an Elegy upon it, which has been 
thought, by many perſons of great judgement, not 
Ta deſtitute on tally and OP: ba: began => 
A a 

| Baked bo the pics 10 coals—Durn oaſt- at bend. * . 

Boil o er, ye pots Te ſpits, forget 2 "i. 8 oY 

Cindrelia a death: 0 ets 

| Panev./ Peace | peace nes "Fo nothing 
near yonder tower? =; 

r certainly. Two Wee, ads 
vance towards us: Vet they cannot be our friends, 
for I ſee neither the Lady' 8 Feen nor the Monk's | 
paunch e — ꝗ 

Pxrcy. - Still they approach, though lowly = 
One leans on his companion, and ſeems to maye _ 4 

with pain. Let us retire and obſerve them. 

Merr. A Sir: 1 Tm at your hooks 

5 Sal banka K Keno: „ SP. ", __ X11 

Salis. Nay, yet hold up a while Nos we | 
are near the Fiſher's cottage. 1 9 

ExxR. Good Saib, I nee mult ſtop l- Eafsebled ä 

 Ofmond's tortures, my limbs refuſe to bear mme 
. Here lay me down; Then fly to Pers. 
ey, guide him to the dungeon, and, ere. tis too 
ins bid him ſave the Father of Angela YG 

RE [0 * N. Di you we „ 

. AIR, 


i 
p =, =$ 
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THE CASTLE QPRETRE: 


Saint Yet; to leave vou thus alone — — 

-- Kays, Oh! heed not mel Think, that o on 

a | hoſe fey moments depends our fafery, Angela's 
= freedom, Reginald's life Lou have the ak 
Eo ter bey! Fly then —ob 1 fly to Percy! 5 


. . | Per [ farting forward. — Said he net Reg 
1 : 25 A e again, Rrangsrt. he of Reg 
F #5] 8. n 
Sin. Ha Look. up Kenric ri, ber. 
ey. ria 


ERCY- and . Hoe: 1 2 n 
Kpag; { Suking g Percy's, feet, } Ves, the 
guilty, the penitent Kenrie l Oh! ſurely twas 
| © hot ſent you hither! Know, Earl Percy, that 
Reginald lives; that Angela is his daughter! 
er. 5 And is this known to 
Oſmond ? 
XKINR. T we n hiv fad paſſed fince 
| 5 he ſurpriſed. the ſecrer. Tortures compelled me 
—_ :-- to avow where Reginald was hidden, and he now is 
== in his brother's power. Fly tben to his aid! 
Alas l perhaps at this moment his deſtruction is 
Completed! Perhaps even now Oſmond's dag: 
e 
| Pxi cx. Within there! Allan! Harold 3 : 
„ Quick, Pen. Tae Jay horn le ee 


| bk” | Lad, it], | hes f 5 | 
T 
* | Euer e Eonie, Hazoly, 4 gau, ; 
0 Friends, may 1 depend on your ſup 


1 „ Wulle 18 breube. Wl will aug * 
EI Alt! Alt ee HON 


7 5 dex. | 
i1'þ 2 . 
4 75 * 2 3 


£ 127 DRAM ; hair; : 

Eiger. Follow me then! WOT ay "Y . 
Kun. Yet ſtay one TN 5 

a Nfl Friend have I confided a _malter-key, 

VR will inſtantly admit you to the Caſtle, and 
have deſcribed-tq him the retreat of Reginald !— 
Be he your guide, and haſten——Oh ! that Pang? 
—[He faints ; Allan and Edric ſu wy bim.] 
PERRY. Look to him! He bnks! Bear him | 
to your hut, Edric, and there tend his' hurts . 
I Saib. ] Now on, good fellow, and ſwiftly . 
Oſmond, deſpair!, I come:l _ | 
8 lis. mith Saib, Motley, Harold, and Saldiers 
an ane fide, while Allan and Edric er now 
n Fil fanning on the age 


scEN E 1 . vaulied Chamber. _ +0 | 
Euter Father PRiLir, with a Baſtet on his Arm. 
and a Torch, conducting ANOELA., *' 
F. PnIL. Thanks to St. Francis, we have as 
yet paſſed unobſerved !-—Surely, of all travelling 
.companions, Fear is the leaſt agreeable: I couldn't 
be more farighed, had I run twenty. miles vice 
Hopping? x 
ANG, Why this delay: Goa Father, let us 
proceed. | | 
F. PRT. . I can go furthivrſs Lady, I muſt 
needs ſtop .to take breath, and refreſh my ſpirits 
with a taſte of work cord ial—[faking a "bottle ye 
the baſtet.] e 
Axe. Ohl. not FRAY Think alk Olimoni 
may diſcoyer me, and mar your kind intentions, 
This room, you ſay, conceals the private door: 
Prythee, uncloſe it! Let us from hence! Wait 
till we are ſafe under 'Percy's protection, and then 


drink as you 2 1 not ae de ae, in pie, Th: 


not now! 38 e 1 
* . „ 5 N . F. Pars, 


W THE CASTLE SPECTRE: | 


F. Part. Well, well, de Allg. Daugbter!— : 

Oh" theſe women ! theſe women ! They mind 

1 DO one's comfort but their own Nos, where 
15 the door? 

And. How tedious ſeems every t moment which- | 


> 
* 


Ha! Ton- 


I paſs within theſe hated walls 1— 
der comes a light} | Fed 

F. PRI. So, fo—I've found i it at n-. 
ing @ ſpring, a ; fecret door flies open.] 

Aus. It moves this way By all my fears, 
tis Oſmond !—In, Father, in ! Away, for Hea- 
ven's fake 1—[Examnt, clojing the door after them. 


Enter OsMonD and Hassan with 42 7 reb; 


Os. [after a pauſe of gloomy EEG, Is all 
ttill within the Caſtle? 
Hass. As the filence of the grave. PR 
Os. Where are your fellows ?: 
Hass. Saib guards the traitor Kenric: Muley i 
and Alaric are buried in ſleeds. 

_ Os. Their hands have been ſtained with blood, 
= and yet can they fleep?—Call your companions. 
=—  - hither. [ Haſſan efſers to leave. the torch. rey 

1 : with the light 5 bs beams are hateful !. 5 
[Zi Haſſan. 
| On. [aime} Yes! this' is the place. If Kenric 
1 Grid tue, for ſixteen years have the vaults be - 

nmaeath me rung with my brother Peron, I dread 
= to uncloſe the door! How ſhall I. ſuſtain the 
beams of his eye when they reſt on Evelina's mur- 
E _derer? How will his proud heart (well with rage 

_— = meeting his uſurping brother l Ah! the 
beams of his eye maſt. long ſince have been 

AJ4uenched in tears! The pride of his heart muſt 

 ' _ by this be ſubdued by ſufferings Great have 


1 deen we ſufferiogs—in truth ſo By] hace even - 


55 fled to Percy. 


42 44 * 4 * 


oy DRAMA, «i © 82-0 £5; 


q my. hatred bends, before them. Yet. for br 8 
: hatred had 1 not cauſe? At Tournaments, „ 
on Reginald that each bright eye was bent; W 
Court, etwas to Reginald that Po noble proſfer- —_— 
ed friendſhip, , Evelina too Hal at that name 
my, expiring hate revives! Reginald! Reginald 1 
for thee was I ſacrificed! Oh! when it firikes 
a ſecond blow, my poniard ſhall ſtab ſurer © 


Enter Hass Ax, Morey. and A 


TRE AFRICANS: [together ] My Lan? My Lord! 
Os. Now, why this haſte 2 
\ Hass... I tremble to inform you, char Saib has 
| fled the Caſtle. . A maſter-key, which he found - 
upon Kenric, and of which he Jus Polten. 4 

bas enabled him to eſcape. 

Ost. Saib too n ?—All are falſe! All for- ; 
ſake. me! 4524S 

Hass. Yer more, my 190 hs. has made his 


* 


prifonce: the companion of his flight. 8 
Os. [Harting] Howꝰ Kenric eſcag 


= Ws 


| ALaric. Tis but too certain ; doubtleſs - has. 


ng s Percy l Then 1 ab be 3 ww 
| ſpeedy: my fate 1 on a thread! Friends, 
105 ever found ye faithful; mark me now H— 
the private 2 * Of theſe two pallages, - 
5 12 conducts to à long chain of dungeons _ 
In one of theſe my brother itill languiſbes. Ones 
already have you "(hh him bleeding beneath iy 
ſword— but he yet exiſts. My fortune, my 
love, nay my life, are at ſtake Need 1 a 
mote . Each hatf-unfbeathes' bis er, l= bat 

geſture ſpeaks me underſtood. On then be 

1 follow you. Te Africans paſs through the 
a 1 Qi 0 kl ö e Wor * 


— 


P - * * : * L 
14 4A | i * 
. 
x 3 N : 1 * \ a 7 


7 & a oF . , 
* : f | ” 
1 * | | 

J * * * ; 
„ 


iT 
3 rer 1 _ — a — 
N 2 A — — — "WE _ 
y < b x * I x Y 4 8 * dis + — _ * FN 4.4 1 W ” * * 4 — 
9 c by 7 
4 * 


. „ ike Nobtb ae Qt 

Dee 

* {> " 
* 


mm 
* 


e — — . 
2 [ * 5 18 8 
TY * 
e 


» 
A „„ 


' 
1 
ö 
I 
4 


—_ 
” 
* 


x * 


7 


—_ 


4 THE eiektr ons 


be dd arts Batt. Ha! Why roll that 
17 oof Fed me Re Wangen ore 


do they bear to my. feet ?—Pratticide — . 2 3 
tis a dreadful name 1—Yet how preſerve myſelf 


and Reginald It cannot be! We muſt not 


breathe the fame atmoſphere, —PFare, thy hand 
urges me !-—— Fate, thy voice prompts me 


Thou haſt ſpoken; 1 obey.——[He? PONY. the 
| Africans; the door is cloſed after him.} 


801 ENE III. I gloomy ſubterr aneous Dungeon, wide 
and bfty: The upper part of it bas in fevtral 
places fallen in, and left large chaſms. Ont one 
— are various paſſages Rains "s to other Caverns: 
On the olber is an Iron e Door with Repo leading to it, 


and a Witket in the middle. Reginald, pals and 


© emaciated, in toarſe garments, bis hair banging 
_ wildly about bis face, and a chain bound round bis 
Body, lies ſleeping upon a bed of | firawv. A lamp, 
@ fmall baſket, and a pitcher, are placed near bim. 
After @ s manche, * een I. Np 'bis 
: n. | 5 | 


Rec. My child! . Epailes 0b! 6 5 
a lovely forms They are gone, and once — | 
Llive to miſery. Thou wert kind to me, Slee 7 
Even now, methought, I ſat in my Caſtle-hall 
A maiqd, lovely as the Queen; of Fairies, Pubs 
on my. Knee, and hailed me by that ſweet name, 
1 Father!” Yes, I was happy —Yer, frowu not 
on ms therefore, Darkneſs !. I am thine again, my 

loomy bride !—Be not incenſed, Deſpair, thi 
I. left thee for a moment; . have p paſſed with _ 
thee ſixteen. * [ N how many have 
I ſtil to paſs ?—Y y: 37 not my boſom Es 
ſweet Hope! Still f. to me of F, lhegYn, 


_ Whiſper, 3 once more I ſhall lee the i 
| morn 


3 15 DR RAM 1 4 run 
morn AY that again ſhall my ferent lips grink- 
= the pure gale of . evening od, thou Know 
TT that I have borne my faferin s meckly : Thaye 
wept for myſelf, but never curſed my foes; 1 have 

ſorrowed. for thy anger, but never murmured at 

thy will. Patient have I been; ob! then re-. 

ward me; let me once again preſs my daughter,” 

in my arms; let me, for one inſtant, feel again” 

that I claſp to my heart. a being who loves ne. 

Speed thou to heaven, prayer of a captive H. | 
0 ſinks upon a ſtone, with bis bands claſped, 4 his eyes 
bent ftedfaſtly upon the flame of the lamp. W 
ANGELA and Father Prarie are ſeen through 1 
cCbaſins above, paſſing along ſloty-. 71 15 1, 

Ax. Be cautious, Father Feel vo not! 

the ground trembles beneath us? 

F. Pm. Perfectly well; and would yy thy | 

beſt breviary to find myſelf once more on te 

firma. But the Lane be far off; Let 

us proceec. 1 

ANG. Foods down. upon vs, bleſſed) Angels! ; 

Aid us +. Protect us 5 

1 PHIL. Amen, fair daughter! Ard now: - 
away. 4 r 
| Reo. after a pauſe]. 'Tis that door which dis 
2 vides me from happineſs. , How often againſt that 
door have 1 knelt and prayed, and ever gelt ane 
prayed in vain ! Fearful, leſt my; complaints ; 
ſhould. move him from his irpoſe, my gadler 
liſtens not, replies not? Fitts throu af von 
wicket he. gives my food, | then; flies | as 15 this 
dungeon held a {erpent.. Oh. then how my  - 
heart, ſwells with bitterneſs, when the ſound of _ 
his retiring ſteps is heard no more, when through 1 
von lofty chaſm I catch no longer the-gleam-of _ 


his departin torch | How 18 TA. lamp „ 
95 e N N N 
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The hour of Kentic's viſit muſt long be paſt, and 
fill be comes not. How, if death's hand hath 
ſtruck him ſuddenly ? | My exiſtence unknown— 
—Away from my fancy, dreadful idea Ning, 
and raking the lamp.] The breaking of my chain 
permits me to wander at large through the wide 
precincts ot my priſon. Haply the late ſtorm, 
whoſe pealing thunders were heard een in this 
abyſs, may have rent ſome friendly chaſm: 
_ Haply | ſome nook yet unexplored—Ah ! no, no, 
no! My hopes are vain, my ſearch will be 
fruitleſs. Deſpair in theſe dungeons reigns de- 
ſpotic: ſhe mocks my complaints, rejects my 
rayers, and, when I ſue for freedom, bids me 
ek it in my grave !—Death! Oh! Death! 


ow welcome wilt thou be to me | Wop © WG 
1 noi Yes is heard of an Wa tar ent, 3 the door 


"2% Pies F her Path Fe Kut whi 


F. Pas. How's this? A door? 

Axe. It was barred on the outſide. 5 

F. PHIL. That we'll forgive, as it wasn't bolted 
on the in. But 1 don t . ve | 

Axe. What's the matter ? f 

F. Pur, By my faith, canner, I wipe char 
ir mifſed my 1 3 

Ax. Heaven forbid ! | 1 | 

F. Part. Nay, if 'tis fo, I that n't 5 mY art man 
| who of two ways has preferred the wrong. 

Ax. Provoking! And did I not tell * to 


- bel the Tight- band paſſage ? 


a PHIL. Truly, did.) o; and that was de | 
very thing which made me ende the left. When⸗ 


ever I'm in doubt myſelf, I generally aſk a wo, 


1 8 advice. TO. The ook one Way of wine: | 
© IE”: 


. - ' N i . TOR es; 1 3 „ 
» 
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| ADRAMA 2,47 . 
> i LS 
S T4 * nn 


I've PL 8 chat reaſon's on the other. In 

this inſtance, perhaps, I have been miſtaken ; But 
wait here for one moment, and the fact ſhall be 
aſcertained. But, perhaps, T0; fear Weiz W 
in the dax? | 
Ax. I fear nothing, except Gen. 

F. PHIL. Nay, I've no more 1 7 to ih 
into his clutches again, than yourſelf. What would 
be the conſeque ce? You would be married, 1 
ſhould. be hung! Now, daughter, you may think 
that I've a very bad taſte; but, as I'm a Chriſtian, 

1d rather be married bby. Years, than hung for ohe 
little balf- hour.” [Enit 1 
Axe. How thick hd is] is the air of this 
capern! Vet perhaps for ſixteen years has 
poor father. breathed none purer. Hark! Steps 
are quick advancing ! The Friar ce, but * 
in ſuch e 8 TR 


— = 7 


Re. enter Father Parra base 
F. Pat, Help! Help! It follows me! 
. Ano. [detaining bim] What alarms you? Speak! Ds, 
F. PII. His ghoſt ! his ghoſt Let me gol 
let me go !—let me go! [Struggling 70 ape 
from Angela, be falls, and extinguiſhes tht torch ; then 
Haſtily riſes, and ruſhes up the {JO caſe, , throwing the | 
* door after bim. 1 
AN. C alone.] Father l. Father 1. Stay, for 
heaven's ſake He's gone! TI cannot find the _ 
door !— Hark ! Twas the clank of chains IEK 
light too! It comes yet nearer Save me, ye 
powers What dreadful form! Tis here! Tfaine _ 
N with terror OO ay li Jews} againſt * 
5 Len fh. . 
1} Rec enter 3 S 5 
Re. He is one —Emaciaced and: . om 
ITE. | N2 | ! | 5 bees 
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Jong diſoſe, ſcarce can I draw my limbs along, and 
1 ſtrive in vain to overtake the fugitive. 
Ax. | recovering RE J Tr is It there, that : 
fearful viſion ! 
_ Re6- [placing his lamp upon a pile of ſtones.] Why 
did Kenric enter my priſon ? Haply, when he heard 
not my groans at the dungeon door, he thought 
that my waes were relieved by death, Oh! 15 when 


eh will that thought be verified ? 


Ax. How ſunk his eye How un bang 
his matted hair on his pale and furrowed brow l— 
Oh! thoſe are the furrows of anguiſh, nat of age. 
REG. I have oft wiped away tears, bur never 


chalet them to flow ; oft bave I ligbtened the pri- 


ſoner's chains, but never increaſed their burthen ; : 
Yet I am doomed to chains and.tears! _ 1 
Ad. Each ſound of his hollow plaintive voice 
ſtrikes to my heart. Dared IT accoſt him et 
perhaps a maniac No matter; he ſuffers, 
and 15 Wecents of pity will flow Fear in his 
n 0 
Res. Thou art dead, 5 at reſt, my wife! 
Safe in yon ſkies, no thought. of me moleſts thy 
0 Vet ſure 1 wrong thee! At the hour of 
eath thy ſpirit ſhall fland beſide me, ſhall cloſe 
mine eyes gently, and murmur, 10 Die, Reginald, 8 
and be at peace! | 
Ans. Hark! Heard I not-+—Pardon, good. | 
3 ſtranger— | 5 
9 farting wildly PE "bis feat]? is ſhe! 
She comes for me! Is the hour ar hand, fair 
viſion ? Spirit of Evelipa, lead on, I follow thee ! 
IA. extends his arms towards her, Paggers a few 
Piaces forwards, then fi nks exbauſted on the ground. | 
Axe. He faints! 8 2. an ian 5 1 
N revs} | 


* 
* ” ( 
THE WR X REG, 
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0. "Tis ane Ge more the ſport of my 
bewildered: brain farting up] Powers of bliſs! 
Look, where it moves again -O! ſay, What 
art thou? If Evelina, ſpeak, oh! ſpeak! *— . 


Ax. Ha! Named he not Evelina? That 1 


Jobk This dungeon too The emotions which 


his voice lt is, it muſt be !—Pather ! Oh! Fa- Bu 


| uy Father! falling upon his boſom.] © 
Res. Said you? Meant you ?—My daughter 

| my infant, whom I left Oh ! yes, it muſt be 
true]! My heart, which ſprings towards you, ac- 
know ledges my child !- embracing ber. Fig 
Ax. And is it thus I find you? once 1 
with chains, no warmth, no air, no comfort! 


Ro Think of it no more, my deareſt! But : = 


E * how gained you entrance? Has Oſmond— 
Axo. Oh! that name recalls my terrors !— _ 
Alas! you ſee in me a fugitive from his violence! 
| Guided by a friendly Monk, whom your approach 
has frightened from me, F was endeavouring to 
eſcape: We miſled our way, and chance guided 
us to this dungeon. But this is not a time for 
explanation. Anſwer me! Know you the ſub- 

terraneous paſſages belonging to this Caſtle? 
Res. Whole entrance is without the walls? * 

do. 


muſt fly this moment. Percy, the pride of our 
Engliſh youth, waits for me at the Conway's fide. 
Come then, oh! come! Stay not one moment. 
longer. As ſhe approaches the door, lights appear 
-above. | © 5 
SY a Look! look, my child! 1 The beams of | 
diſtant torches flaſh through the gloom} © 
Axe. Hal- Yet, perhaps, athamed of his de- 
fercion tis but tie Monk "I wa e to ſeek me. 
| "LA | RAO. 
1 


ANG. Then we may yet be et Father, a 181 
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94 '. THE CASTLE. SPECTRE: 
Res, Gant Heaven, that it may prove ſo! 


*; \QsMoND. [dvve.] Haſſan, guard you the door. 


Follow me, friends, [ Tbe lights diſappear. 
Ax. Oſmond's voice? Undone ! Undone! 
On father! he comes to ſeek you, perhaps 
h1 tis a. word too dreadful for a daugh- 
ter's lips 
Res. If he locks none but me, I am happy: | 
But ſhould your ſteps have been traced, my child 
—Hark ! they come]! The gloom of yonder ca- 
vern may awhile conceal you: Fly to it: SIG 
W Stir not, I charge you. 
Ans. What, leave you? Oh! no, ag es 
REG. Deareſt, 1 entrear, I conjure you, fy! Z 
Fear not for me Hark! they are at the door! 
Speed to the cavern! Speak; Bat, More 907 yr if 
e breathe not Ka „ 
Axe. Father! Oh! Father! mT” 
REG. Farewell ! perhaps for ever offs He 3 7 


; Angela into the cavern, then returns haſtily, and 


throws bimſelf on the bed * ee o then to 
hear my doom! 


| Enter OsMoxD, follewed by ey ond Ala i 


wih torebes. 
js LAY The door unbarred ?—Softly, - .my 3 


1 falſe Lo! where ſtretched on the ground, 
ſtraw his couch, a ſtone his pillow, he taſtes that 


repoſe which flies from my bed ol down 2 


. and ariſe ! 


Res. You here, Oſmond ? What 'bling 8 you 
to this ſcene of ſorrowꝰ Alas! hope flies Sele „ 
gaze upon your frowning eye! Eve | read its | 
langoage aright, Oſmond?ꝰ 

Osu. Aright, if you. have. read my hatred. i 
Reginald, 1 bing, ou death What PINE: preſent - - 


* 


cou ud 


4 Aa 


could you 18 from me? Have you- not lock $ 
cver a thorn in my path, à ſpeck: in my fights. 
Was not Submit to your elder brother,“ the 
galling leſſon for ever ſounded in my ears? Aud 
when I praiſed ſome favourite ſpot. of theſe do- 
mains, ſome high-browed hill, -or- blooming valley, 
was not my father's anſwer: ſtill, That will be 
« your elder brother's?” Yes, the firſt thoughe. 
which ſtruck my brain was, © I am a younger 
© ſon!” The firſt paſſion which prevent Wh heart 
was hate to him who made me one! 
Re. Have [deſerved that — "You often 
injured me, but as often I forgave. You. were ever 
my foe, but I never forgot you were 50 brother. 


72 


Os. Hypecri tree Eng 
Ré. Was I one when my . drunk the 


fierce Scot to the ground, whoſe ſword: already n 
glittered above your head? Was I one when, as 
embarraſſed by your armour you ſank ne 
the Severn's waves, I ſprang into the flood, I ſeized, - 
I faved you? Twice have I preſerved your life 1 
Ob! let it not be for my own deſtruction! Sec; 
my brother, the once proud Reginald lies at your 
feet, for- his pride has been humbled by ſuffering! 
Hear him adjure you by her aſhes, within whoſe 
boſom we both have lain, not to aber N TO” 
with the bloed of your hrother! 
Os u. [aide] He meits me in my own deſpite 
_ Rx6. The fountains of my eyes have been long 
dried up: I have no tears that Tan'foften, no elo- 
quence that can perſuade; but Heaven has light- 
nings that can blaſt! Then ſpare me, Oſmond !* 
Kenric has told me that 'my daughter lives l Re- 
ſtore me to ber arms; permit us in obſeurity 
to. pals, our days tagether! Then Hall my laſt cb 


implore upon your head Heaven s TED anti 
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N THE CASTLE: : SPEOTRE:. 5 + 


Os. It ſhall be ſo.—Riſe, Reginald, _ Heds., | 
; we! Lou mentioned even now your daughter: 
Know, ſhe 1 is in 17 . W e ws" that cl love 
Ker. 7-15 | | 2 Tree 
8 5 1.7 FE 9 
Os. She rejects my fs. 1 authority. | 


can oblige her to accept them. Swear to uſe its 


and this inſtant will I lead you to her arms. 
Rd. Oſmond, ſhe is your niece! © + 
Os M. I have influence at Rome That bene 


will be none to me. What is your anſwer? Tou 


heſitate Say, will you give the demanded oath ? 
Ws 1 cannot diſſemble: Qimonds: T1 Beyer 
wi . 

Os. a I Refle& that your 1 
Re. Would be valueleſs, if purchaſed by my 
daughter's tears; would be loathſome, if embit- 

tered by my daughter 8 miſery. Olmond;; 1 * 
not take the oath. 
Ost. [almoſt choaked with paſſi 1 'Tis enough. 1 
io the Africans.— Lou know your duty . 
Drag bim to e cavern | Let me not ce him 
diet :? ba | 
Wi [holding by a Sis of 655 73 „ 
- will the Africans Arrive to farce him.] W 
for pity's ſake! for your ſoul's 8 * _ 
| O8M. Obey me, ſlaves ee | 


4+ > " AMOELA ruſhes in 4 lay. EP 
Ax. Hold off! Hurt bim lot! e is 1 


l 5 
Os u. Angela bere? 9 4 2. 


RG. er, what means 1 


rn 


"* This i is. the third time a Olmond ths! 3 the aids 
se. and the er man always receives (he 0 anſwer. 


r ; ry . — A 
* * 


x $ 


© $323. % we 
f in. — 741 - — — 1 


OE 


REG. 


Ae | ona is him h mal ies 5 9 
Hort I will facrifice all to preſerve” 6 "Hire 
is my band, Olmond! Tis yours; but N my 


father! 3s 
Os M. [tapered J=Lovely Abigelat 


ow, raſh girl? What would you Py 
Os x. Reginald; reflect. 


REG. Your” uncle! Tour weber. tnurdeter! 
Rensen at” N | 
As. Your life is in danger; 1 ani for et all. + 
clſe.=-Oſmond, releaſe my father, and folemaly 8 

1 ſwear . 

Rc. Hold, girl, and firſt bear me 1=—{iniln] | 

ys of Nahe, to Thee 1 call! If e'er on Of. 
mond's boſom a child of mine reſts; if eder ſhe 
calls him huſband who pierced her hapleſs mo- 
ther's heart, that moment ſhall 2 une we wy 1 
OW band inflited—= . 
"ANG; Hold = Oh! hold —End not ys 
e! . x N 
Os. I burn wick reel ee 


Res. Swear never to be oed! 

* IN. 3 5 | 

© Res. Be repaid by this embiace | 7g 

Osm. Be it your laſt !—Tear them anger | 
Av. Away | Away! I will not leave bin! 
Ouns: PIR them, : lay Ha e e 


8 2 of 


_ Emer Hasan baftity. e 


a My Lord, all is loſt etey has for- | 
priſed the Cattle; and ſpeeds this way! F 
Os. Confuſion! Then I muſt; be ſide | 
Aid me, Haffan !z={ Haffan and Oſmond force An- - 
gel from ber Pather, who ſuddenly dj Mere. bim- 
eff from Muley and Alaric.] „„ 
N : * ſo near? Villains! at leaſt lhe 
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a8 THE CASTLE SPECTRE: 


vou mall buy my life dearly Hidden ſeizing. 
Aan s ſword..| 

OsxM. employed with Haſſan in retaining Angela, 

while Reginald defends himſelf againſt Muley and 
Bp es rr with him! Wreſt the ſword 
from him 1 Alaric ;s wounded, and Falls; Oey 
gives back; at the ſame time. Oſmond's party ap- 
pears. chang. unſued by Percy '.]——Hark! They 


come !—Daſtardly villains !—Nay then my own 


hand muſt——{Drawing his ſword, he ruſhes upon 


Reginald, 200 is diſarmed, and beaten upon his knees ; 


when at the moment that Oſmond lifts his arm to lab 
bim, Evxelina's Ghoſt throws. herſelf between them : 
Wen Barts back, and drops bis mord.“ 
Os x. Horror What orm is this? 
Axe. Die eee berſelf from Hadi, 
foe ſprings ſuddeniy forwards, and plunges ber dagger 


= Ofmond's boſom, who falls with à loud groan, 
Jaints. The Ghoſt vaniſhes; Angela and * 1 


ruſh into each other's arms. 
An. Father, thou art mine again! 


Euter Pazey.* Morr hr, SAlk, HAROL D, He. 
pur ſuing Os Mop Party. LA fep on Jeng _ | 
. upon the ground. 


+ i, 


| Pzrev. Hold, my brave friends ee where x 
lien the object of our ſearch! j ha aan! 
Ane. Percy! Dear Percy! 3 

PERCY flying t0 ber. — Heareſt Angela! ; 

.AncG,; My friend, my guardian an ell! Come, 
3 come ! embrace my father Father, Sen. 
brace-the protector of your child! | 

2 Do I chen behold Earl Reginald 9 

Reg... [embracing bim. The ſame, brave . 

ey! Welcome to my heart! Live ever next es; 
n. Oh, moment chat e Ty Jutfer- 


A DRAMA, e 
ings n yet——Percy, | that wretched man— 1 


He periſhed by my hand! 5 


SalB. Hark, he, egy \—+Fhers is, life gill in 


him! 


Awo. Life e ſave him, fave ke 1 


Bear him to his chamber! Look to his wound 
Heal it, if Poflible At leaſt gain him titne to re- 


pent his crimes and errors 1 [Omond 1 eom- 
away ro Servants enter with torches, bg the 
Stage becomes ligbt.) 5 of YE. eee ee LN. 

'PzReY. Though Md beef by his gui, 


your generous pity ſtill is amiable. Por "dy fair 

Angela, what have I to . ? Is my love * 

proved by your noble father? Will he. 
Res. Percy, this is no time to talk of awe. 


Let me haſten to my expiring brot her, and ſoften | 
with forgiveneſs the pangs ef dean 


PRC. And can you forget your fullcrings/? 1 
REG. Ah! youth, has he had none Oh! in 
his ſtately chambers, far greater muſt have been his 
pangs than mine in this gloomy dungeon ; for 
what gave ne comfort was bis terror, what gave 
me hope was lis deſpair. I knew that I was guilt: 
lefs ; knew that; though” ſuffered in this- world, 
ay lor would behappy i in that io come! e 


5 


a Oh A wretch! hug hopeleſs woes 
Whoſe day no joys, whoſe night no ſlumbers bleſe, 
When pale Delpair alarms thy phrenſied eye, 
Screams in che car, aud bids thee Heaven deny, 
Court thou Religion! Strive thy faith to fave j * 


Bend thy fixed glance on bliſs beyond the grave; =P Fong” 9 5 5 


Huſh, guilty murmurs; baniſh dark miſtruſt; 


E 2 5 a | Fower RIES nor doubt hat Power i 18 «ju! : 7 5 
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| | © erroneous des bave dons mods reſpeing this. I 
Drama ; ſome, that the language was originally extremely 
6 | licentious ; others, that the ſentiments were violently demo- 
—_— - _ _. eraticz and others again, that if Mr. Sheridan had not adviſed 
b me to content myſelf with a ſingle Spectre, I meant to have 
exhibited a whole regiment of Ghoſts. To diſprove theſe re- 
| ports I have deviated from the uſual mode of publiſhing Playa, | 
IS. as performed, and have printed mine almoſt verbatim, as 
originally written. Whether it merited the above accuſations, a 
the reader has now had an opportunity of judging for himſelf. 
J muſt juſt mention that the laſt line of the Piece is altered, 
| and that in the Second Scene of the Fifth Act, The Friar was 
Bn - made to ſtick in the N whereas he : now makes ob 
Is WE _ without difficulty, | 5 5 


Other charges, 1 ere been 3 Wing 1. me on 8 
—_ ., RH grounds, and I muſt requeſt the reader's patience. while 
—_ I. ſay a few. words reſpecting them. To originality of cha- 

A bs racer 1 make no pretence. Perſecuted heroines and con ba, 
ſeience-ſtung villains certainly have made their courteſies and 
I bos to a Britiſh audience long before the appearance of The i 

5 TE Cafile Spectre; the Friar and Mice): are copies, but Very - 
E 2 _  _. faint ones, from Julie!'s Nurſe, and; 8 Sende Fatber Paul, 
=: . and Percy i is a mighty pretty behaved young gexitielnat with 
= nearly no character at all. I ſhall not ſo readily give up my 
I 5 claim to novelty, when Yr mention my miſanthropic Negro: 

He has been compared to Zanga ; but Young': s Hero differs 5 
_ widely from what I meant in Huſſan. Zanga's hatred is con- 


8 fo. to ope a; to * the e ot 2 ropes is 
| . | 5 FEE. "by 
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1 


his ſole. as his 4 meg ven Gate 
than, he repents its gratification. Haſſan is a man of woe 
paſhons, and warm. feelings, whoſe boſom is filled with the 
milk of human kindneſs, but that milk is ſoured by deſpuirʒ; 
whole nature was ſuſceptible of the tendereſt aſſections, but 
who feels that all the chains of his affections are broken for 
' He has loft every thing, even hopa; he has no fingle 
Ao againſt which he ean direct his vengeance, and he di- 
_ reds it at large againſt mankind. He hates all the world, 
hates even himſelf; for he feels that 3 in that world thers 5 mr 
one that Jores him, ma 


1405 f 
. 


eee on 3 e e 
«* D'aucun a more ft bed une es plea, 


1 On ſe deſintereſſe à Ja fin de ſoi-mime; 5 5 


0 On e eee beenden ne now er. 


But though Haſſan' 0 heart i is changed by diſappointment 
and misfortune, that heart once was feeling and kind ; nor 
could he hate with ſuch inveteracy, if he had not loved n 
extreme affection. In my opinion this character is' not 
 Zanga's; but this I mufi leave to the public deciſion. I may, 


however, boldly, and without vanity, affert, that Motley is 


quite new to the Stage. 1a other plays the Fool has: always 
Sheen a ſharp knave, quick i in repartee, and full of whim, 
fancy, and entertainment; whereas 'my Fool (but 1 own I 
did not mean to make him fo) is a dull, flat, good ſort of, 


plain matter of fact fellow, as in the courſe of the per- FN 


 formance-Mr. Banniſter diſcovered to his great ſorrow. 


That Ofmond i is attended by Negroes i is an „ 
allow); but from the great applauſe which Mr. Dowton con- 


ſtantly received in Haſſan (a character which | he played ex- 


plenty well), I am inclined to think that the audience was 
not greatly offended at the impropriety. For my own part, 
| 4 05 no, means e the W nen 1 5 
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4 e 
thought it would give a ploakngenirtfi 0 becher es and 
if I made my ſervants black; ; and could eee 
0. ſame eſſect ae wth TOUT blue, blue F 
ſhould have made her. „ 546 * FOR | 


In the Friar's defence, when he moſt peo y Jeares — 
gela i in the cavern to ſhift for herfelf, 1 can only plead the ne- 
cellty of the caſe. Stay where he was he could, not. ;. go he; 
muſt at any rate; L trundled him off i in the beſt way that 1 
could 5 _and, for the fake. of the public, 1 heartily wiſh. that : 
way had been better. With regard to his not meeting Oſmond. 
in his flight, a little imagination will ſoon conquer that diffi- 
culty: It may be ſuppoſed, that as he loſt his way in coming, 
he loſt it again in going; or, that he concealed himſelſ till 10. 
Earl had paſſed him ; ar, that he tumbled down and broke his 
neck; or, that he. . . did any thing elſe you like better. © 
1 _—_ this 5 ai entirely to the reader's ney; £7 


- 


50 4 WY 8 
| "Againſt my Spedire many 3 have been urged.: one 8 
; of them I. kane Alber curious. She ought not to me 5 


3333 


this i is . s un why the 8050 cis aa without dun- 
ger; for there is now no fear of increaſing the influence of ſu- 
pPerſtition, or ſtrengthening the prejudices of the weak · minded . 
5 1 confeſs, I cannot ſee any reaſon why Apparitions may not be 
25 well permitted to ſtalk in a tragedy, as Fairies be ſuffered: - 
: 10 fly in a pantomime, or Heathen Gods and Goddeſſes to cut | 
capers; in a. grand ballet ; and I thould rather imagine that 
Oberon and Bacghus now. find as little credit. to the full as the 
Cock. ane ph or the See of Mrs. Baal. : 4 | | | 


* 
9 


Never was, any poor ſoul o ill-uſed. as | Bodlind 85 previaus 
to her preſenting herſelf. before the audience. The Friends to. 
whom I read my Drama, the Managers to:whom I preſented 
it, the Actors who were to perform i in it—all combined to per- 
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 fiſted in retaining Ker: The event juſtified my obſtinacy : The 


as” POND 
would cloſely: reſemble that of the Grecian Daughter, I per- 


Spectre Was as well treated before the curtain as ſhe had been 
_ Uuſet behind it; and as ſhe continues to make her ap- 


pearance nightly”: with increaſed applauſe, I think myſelf un- 


„der great obligations both to her and her repreſentative. 


But though 1 am conſcious that it is very imperſect, 1 dial 5 


not ſo far offend. my own. feelings, or inſult the judgment of 
the public, which. has given it a very favourable reception, as | 
to ſay that I think my Play very bad. Had ſuch been my 
opinion, inſtead of producing it on the lage, or committing * 
it to the preſs, I ſhould have put it behind the fire, or, throwing 
it into the Thames,. made a preſent of i it to the Britiſh Scombri.. 


Still its ſucceſs on the ſtage (great enough to content even an 


author) does not prevent my being very doubtful. as to its 
reception in the cloſet, when diveſted of its beautiful muſic, 
ſplendid ſcenery, and, above all, of the acting, excellent 


3 | throughout. Without detracting from the ,merits of the 


other performers (to all of whom I think Well much in- 


debted for their reſpective exertions), I muſt here be per- 
mitted to return particular thanks to Mrs. J ordan, wholſe- 
manner of ſuſtaining her character exceeded my moſt ſan- 


_guine hopes, and in whoſe hands my heroine acquited an im- 


20 -portance for which bu. was ar ae ee the hats. 
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